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eA&ors. 


MontferrerSj  a  Baron. 

Self  or  eft 9  a  Baron. 

D'amvflle^ brother  to  Mont- 
ferrers . 

Leuidukk  5  Lady  to  2?*/- 
foreTL 

CaftabelU  3  Daughter  to 
Befforeft . 

Charlemont  fton  ne  to 
ferrers . 

Rottfard  5  elder  Sonne  to 
D'amvtlle. 

Sebaftkn  3  younger  Sonne 
to  D'amville. 

Languebeau  Snujfe 0  a  Puri- 
tane  ;  Chaplaine  to 


Belforeft. 

Borachio ,  Dkmvilles  inftru- 
ltient. 

Cataplafwa  ,  a  maker  of 
Periwigges  and  At¬ 
tires. 

Soquette  5  a  feeming  Gen¬ 
tlewoman  to  CatapUf- 
ma, 

Frefco  5  Seruant  to  CVrA*- 
plafma . 

Other  feruants. 

Serieant  in  warre. 

Souldiers. 

Watchmen. 

Officers. 


Iudges. 


THE 


ATHEISTS 

T  ragedie. 

«■.  t  /  V  4  .  '  '  •. 

Adus  primi  Scena  prima. 

Enter  D’amuille,  B  orach  io,  attended. 


t  T 


D*amuille . 

Saw  my  Nephew  Charlemont9but  now 
Part  from  his  Father.  Tell  him  I  defire 
To  fpeakewith  him.  Exit  Scruant* 

'Boracbto,  thou  art  read 
In  Nature  and  her  large  Philofophie. 

Obfcru’ft  thou  not  the  very  felfe  fame  courfc 
Of  reuolution  both  in  Man  and  Beaft  ? 

'Bor.  The  fame.  For  birth,  growth,  Bate,  decay  and  death : 
Onely,  a  Man’s  beholding  to  his  Nature 
Forth’better  compofition  o’the  two. '  . 

<D’am.  But  where  that  fauour  of  his  Nature,  is 
Not  full  and  free; you  fee  a  man  becomes 
A  foole,  as  little-knowing  as  a  beaft, 

Bor.  That  fhowes  thcres  nothing  in  a  Man,abouc 
His  nature;  if  there  were,  confid’i  ing  t’is 
His  beings  excellence,  t’would  not  yeeld 
To  Natures  weakenefte. 

Then  if  Death  cafts  vp 
Our  totall  fiimme  of  ioy  and  happincflcj 
Let  me  haue  all  my  fences  feafted  in 
Th’abundant  fulnefle  of  delight  at  once,  ,  , 

E  And 
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And  with  a  fweetinlcnfible  increafe 
Of  pleating  furfer  melt  into  my  dud. 

’Bor.  That  reuolution  is  too  fhortme  thinkes. 

If  this  life  comprehends  our  {lappinefle, 

How  foolitii  to  defire  to  dye  fo  foone  ? 

And  if  our  time  runnes  home  vnto  the  length 
Of  Nature,  how  improliident  it  were 
To  fpend  our  fubdance  on  a  minuted  pleafure, 

And  after  liue  an  age  in  miferie  ? 

So  thou  conclud’d  that  pleafure  onely  flowes 
Vpon  the  ftreamc  of  riches. 

•Bor.  Wealth  is  Lord 
Of  all  felicitie. 

cD3am.  T’is  Oracle. 

For  what's  a  man  that’s  honed  without  wealth  2 
Bor .  Both  milerable  and  contemptible. 
yam.  Hee’s  w GtCeBorachio.  For  if Chnritie 
Bean  eilentiall  part  of  Hohedie, 

And  fhould  be  pradis’d  tirft  Vpon  our  feluesj 

Which  mud  be  graunted;  then  y Our  honed  man 

That's poore,  is  moil  difnoned,  for  heeis 

Vncharitableto  the  Man,  whom  hee 

Should  mod  refped.  But  what  doth  this  touch  me. 

That fe&rre  to  haue  enough?  Thankes  indudrie. 

T’istrue.  Had  not  my  BOdylpfedde  it  lelfc 

Into  poderitiej  perhaps  I  iftould 

Defire  no  more  increase  of  fubdance,  then 

Would  hold  proportion  with  mine  owne  dimentions. 

Y et  euen  in  that  fufficicncie  of  date, 

A  man  has  rCafon  td  proUide  and  adde. 

For  what  is  he  hath  fuch  a  prefen t  eye. 

An  d  fo  prepar’d  a  dre&gth  jf  hat  can  fore-fee. 

And  fortifie  his  fubdance  and  himfelfe, 

Againd  thofe  accidents,the  lead  whereof 
May  robbe  him  of  an  ages  husbandry  ? 

And  for  my  children  jthey  afeasrreerCtO  me, 

As  branches  to  the  tree‘$h6r£on  they;grow$ 
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And  may  asnumeroufly  be  multiplied,  -  .  :  ! 

As  they  increafe,  lb  fhould  my  prouidencc; 

For  from  my  fub ftance  they  receiue  the  lap, 

Whereby  they  liue  and  flowr  ilk. 

*Bor.  Sir  enough, 

I  vnderftand  the  marke  whereat  youaimc. 

Enter  CharUmont.  ♦ 

T>’am.  Silence.  Ware  interrupted.  Charlemont! 

Char.  Good  morrow  Vncle. 

D*am.  Noble  Charletpent- 

'  /  - 

Good  morrow.  Is  not  this  the  honour'd  day 
You  purpos’d  to  fct  forward  to  the  warre? 

Char.  My  inclination  did  intend  it  fo. 

D*am.  And  not  your  refolution  i 
Char.  Yes  my  Lord;  • 

Had  not  my  Father  contradided  it. 

D*am.  O  noble  warrel  Thou  firft  original! 

Of  all  man's  honour.  How  deie&edly. 

The  bafer  Spirit  of  our  prelent  time 
Hath  call  it  felfe  below  the  ancient  worth 
‘Of  our  forefathers  I  From  whole  noble  deedes 
Ignobly  we  deriue  our  pedigrees. 

Chari.  Sir;  taxe  not  me  for  his  vnwillingneflc. 

By  the  command  of  his  authoritie. 

My  difpofition’s  forc’d  again  ft  it  felfe, 

D’am.  Nephew,  you  are  the  honour  of  our  bloud. 

The  troope  of  Gentry,  whole  inferiour  worth 
Should  fecond  your  example,  are  become 
Your  Leaders  ?  and  thefcorne  of  their  difeourfe, 

Turncs  fmiling  backe  vponyour  backewardneile. 

Chari.  You  n cede  not  vrge  my  Ipirit  by  dilgrace, 

T’is  free  enough.  My  Father  hinders  it. 

To  cur b  e  me,  hee  denyes  me  maintenance 
To  put  me  inthehabite  ofmy  ranque, 

Vnbinde  me  from  that  ftrong  neceffitie, 

And  call  me  Coward  if  I  jftay  behind. 

D'arn.  For  want  of  meanes  CBomchio!  Where’s  the  gold  ? 
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Pde  difinheritemy  poftcritie  *  - 

To  purchafe  honour.  T’isan  intcreft 

I  prize  aboue  the  principal!  of  wealth# 

Fm  glad  I  had  th’occafion  to  make  knownc 
How  readily  my  fubflance  fhail  vnlocke 

I I  fel  fe  to  feru e  you.  ■  Here’s  a  thousand  Crown es.  ■ 

*(\ hart .  My  worthy  vnete-in  exchange  for  this, 

I  leaue  my  bond.  So  I  am  doubly  bound; 

By  that  for  the  repayment  of  this  gold, 

And  by  this  gold  to  fatisf  eyour  loue. 

D’am.  Sir-,  t’is  a  witncile  (onely)  of  my  loue; 

And  loue  doth  al  wayes  fatisfi  e  it  felfe. 

Now  to  your  Father  $  labour  his  content. 

My  importunitie  (hall  tecoftd  yours. 

Wee  wilJobtaine  it. 

Chari,  If  intreatie'  <  . 

The  force  of  reputation  (hall  preuaile.  Exit. 

D’am.  Goe  call  my  Sonnes,  that  they  may  take  their  leaues 
Of  noble  Charlemont .  Now  my  B  oraehio ! 

Bor.  The  fubftahee  of  our  formetargument 
Was  wealth.  ’’  '•  ''*•  •  •  • 

D’am.  The.queftion  how  tocompafle  it. 

'  Bor.  Y oung  Charlemont  is  going  to  the  warre. 

Dam.  O,  thou  begin’teto  take  me. 

Bor.  Marke  me  then/  r  •  > 

Me  thinkes,  the  pregnant  witof  Man,  might  make 
The  happy  abfenceofthis  Charlemont , 

A  fubied  for  commodious  prouidence. 

He  has  a  wealthy  Father;  ready  eu’n 
To  drop  into  his  graue.  And  no  mans  power 
When  Charlemont  is  gone,  can  interpote 
Twixt  you  aqd  him. 

D’am.  Th’aft  apprehended;both 
My  meaning  and  my  loue.  Nowletthy  truft, 
Forvndertakingand  forfecrecie, 

Hold  mcafure  with  thy  amplitude  of  wit; 

And  thy  reward  ftiall  paralell  thy  worth. 

5  Bor. 
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Bor ,  My  refolution  has  already  bound 
Mee  to  your  feruice. 

J)’am,  And  my  heart  to  thee. 

Enter  %otifard  and  Sebaflian, 

Here  are  my  Sonnes.  — - - 

There’s  my  cternitie.  My  life  in  them; 

And  their  fucceflion  (hall  for  euer  liue. 

And  in  my  reafbn  dwels  the  prouidencc. 

To  adde  to  life  as  much  of  happinelle. 

Let  all  men  Iofe,lo  I  increafe  my  gaine, 

I  haue  no  feeling  of  anothers  paine.  Exeunt. 

Enter  old  AEontferrers  and  Cbarlemonx, 
Mont,  I  prithee  let  this  current  of  my  teares, 
Diuert  thy  inclination  from  the  warre. 

For  of  my  children  thou  are  onely  left, 

To  promile  a  lucceflion  to  my  houfe. 

And  all  the  honour  thou  canft  get  by  armcs, 

Will  giue  but  vaine  addition  to  thy  name; 

Since  from  thy  aunceffours  thou  doft  deriuc 

A  dignitic  fufficient;  and  as  great 

As  thou  haft  fub  dance  to  maintain e  and  beare# 

I  prithee  ifay  at  home. 

Chari,  My  noble  Father. 

The  weakeft  figh  you  breath,  hath  power  to  fume 
My  ftrongeft  purpofe*  and  your  fofteft  teare 
To  melt  my  refolution  to  as  foft 
Obedience.  But  my  affedlion  to  the  warre, 

Isas  heriditary  as  my  bloud, 

To  eu’rylifeof  all  myanceffry. 

Yourpredecellours  were  your  prefidents; 

And  you  are  my  exampl  e.  Shall  I  lerue 
For  nothing  butavaineParenthefis, 

F’th’honour’d  (lory  of  your  Familie  ? 

Or  hang  but  like  an  emptie  Scutcheon, 

Betweene  the  trophees  of  my  predcceftburs. 

And  the  rich  Armesof  my  pofteritie  ?  - 
There’s  not  a  French-man  of  good  bloud  and  youth, 
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But  eyther  out  of  fpirit  or  example , 

Is  turn’d  a  Souldier.  Oncly  Charlemont 
Mud  be  reputed  that  fame  heard effe  things 
That  Cowards  will  be  bold  to  play  vpon, 

Enter  D  ’amvtlle,  Rottfard  and  Sebafiian, 

D  ’am,  G  o od  morrow  my  Lord. 

Mont .  Morrow  good  brother. 

Chari,  Good  morrow  Vncle. 

D  ’am.  Morrow  kinde  Nephew. 

What  i  ha’you  walk'd  your  eyes  wi’teares  thfe  morning 
Come :  by  my  fouie  his  purpofe  does  delerue 
Your  free  content.  Your  tendcrnelle  diflTwades  him. 
What  to  the  Father  of  a  Gentleman, 

Should  be  more  tender  then  the  maintenance 
And  the  increate  of  honour  to  his  houfe  l " 

My  Lord;  here  are  my  Boyes.  I  ihould  be  proud 
That  eyther  this  were  able,  or  that  inclin’d 
To  be  my  Nephewes  braue  competitor. 

Mont,  Your  importunitieshauc  ouercome* 

Pray  God  my  forc’d  graunt  proue  not  ominous. 

cD*am.  We  haue  obtain’d  it  —^Ominous  ?  in  what? 
It  cannot  be  in  anything  but  death. 

And  I  am  of  a  confident  bell  efe, 

That  eu’n  the  timejplace,manner  of  our  deathes, 

Doe  follow  Fate  with  thatnecelfitie; 

That  makes  vs  lure  to  dye.  And  in  a  thing 
Ordain’d  Co  certainly  vnalterablc, 

What  can  the  vfe  of  prouidence  preuaile  ? 

Belforeft ,  L  cmdulcidyfaftabdla^  attended, 
Bel,  Morrow  my  Lord Moniferrersy Lord  D ’ amv'tlle ,■ 
Good  morrow  Gentlemen.  Couzen  Charlemont ! 
Kindly  good  morrow.  Troth  I  was  a  fear  d 
I  Ihould  ha’come  too  late,  to  tell  you  that 
I  wifii  your  vndertakings  a  fucceffe  - 
That  may  defer  ue  the  meafure  of  their  worth. 

C har.  My  Lord;  my  dutie  would  not  let  me  goe, 
Without  receiuing  your  commandemcnts. 
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"Bel.  Accomplements  are  more  for  ornament, 
Then  vfe.  Weefhould  imploy  no  time  in  them, 
Butwhat  ourferious  bufinelfe  will  admit. 

V  Mont. Your  fauour  had  by  his  duty  beene  preuentcd, 
^wc  had  not  with-held  him  in  the  way. 

D'am.  Hee  was  o’comtning  to  prefent  his  feruicc. 
But  now  no  more.  The  Cooke  inuites  to  breakfaft. 
Wiltpleafe  your  Lordfliip  enter. - Noble  Lady. 

Manent  Charlemont  andfaftabella. 

Chari .  My  noble  Miftrefle !  this  accomplemept 
Is  like  an  elegant  and  moujng  Ipeech, 

Compos'd  of  many  (weeteperftvafiue  points., 

Which  fecond  one  onother, with  a  fluent 
Increafe,  and  confirmation  of  their  force, 

Referuing  ftill  thebeft  vntill  the  Jaft, 

To  crowne  the  flrong  impulfion  of  the  reft 
With  a  full  conqueftof  the  hearers  fenfe : 

Becaufe  th'impreflion  of  the  laft  we  foeake 
Doth  alwayes  longeft  and  moft  constantly 
Polfeife  the  entertainment  of  remembrance. 

So  all  that  now  fa  lute  my  taking  leaue, 

Haue  added  numeroufiy  to  the  Joue, 

Wherewith  I  did  rcceiue  their  courtefie. 

But  you  (deare  MiftrdTe)  beingthelaft  and  beft 
Thatlpeakes  my  farewell}  like  th’imperious  cloze 
Of  a  moft  fweete  Oration,  wholy  haue 
Polfefs'd  my  liking,  and  (ball  euer  liue 
Within  thefoulc  of  my  true  memory. 

So  (Miftrdfe)  with  this  kilfc  I  take  my  leaue. 

Cafid'  My  worthy  Seruant  1  youmiftaketh'intent 
Of  killing.  T\vas  not  meant  to  feparate 
A  paire  of  Louers^butto  bethefeale  s 
Qf  Loue5  importing  by  theioyning  of 
Our  mutuall  and  incorporated  brcatjies. 

That  we  Should  breath  but  onecontra&ed  life. 

Or  ftay  at  home,  or  let  megoe  with  you. 

Chari.  My  Cajlabdla !  for  my  felfe  to  ftay, 
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Or  you  to  goe,  would  either  taxe  my  youth 
With  a  di (honourable  w'eakenelfe,  or 
Your  louing  purpofe  with  immodeftie. 

Enter  Languebeau  SnulFe. 

And  for  the  fatisfa&ion  of  yourdoue, 

Heere  comes  a  man  whofe  knowledge  I  haue  made 
A  witnelle  to  the  contrad:  of  our  vowes, 

Which  myreturne  by  marriagefhallconfirme. 

Lang.  I  falute  you  both  with  thefpirit  of  copulation,  I  am 
already  informed  of  your  matrimonial!  purpofes,  and  will  be  a 
teflimonieto  the  integritieof  yourpromifes. 

Cajia,  O  the  fad  trouble  of  my  rearefull  foule  1 
My  faithfull  feruant !  did  you  neuer  heare, 

That  when  a  certaine  great  man  went  to  th\varrc, 

The  louely  face  of  heau’n  was  mafqu’d  with  forrow. 

The  fighing  windes  did  mouethe  bread  of  earth, 

The  heauie  cloudes  hung  downe  their  mourning  heads. 

And  wept  fad  fhowers  the  day  that  hee  went  hence, 

As  if  that  day  prefag’d  fome  ill  fuccelfe, 

That  fatallie  fhould  kill  his  happinelle; 

And  fo  it  came  to  pade.  Me  thinkes  my  eyes 
(  Sweet Heau’n forbid)  are  like  thole  we^  ing  cloudes. 

And  as  their  fhowers  prelag’d  fodoemy teares, 

Some  fad  euent  will  follow  my  fadfeares. 

Chari .  Fie,  fuperftitious is  it  bad  to  kifife? 

Cafla.  May  all  my  feares  hurt  me  no  more  then  this. 

Lang.  Fie,  fie,  fie,thele  carnall  kififes  doc  ftirre  vp  the 
Concupifences  of  the  flefh. 

Enter  Belforefl  and  Leuidulcia. 

Lewd.  Oi  heer’s  your  daughter  vnder  her  feruants  lips. 

Chari .  Madame, there isnocaufeyoulhouldmiftruft 
The  killc  I  gaue,t’was  but  a  parting  one. 

Lepiid.  A  luftic  bloud  I  Now  by  the  lip  of  Loue 
Were  I  to  choofe,  your  ioyning  one  for  mee. 

Bel.  Your  Father  ftayes  to  bring  you  on  the  way. 

Farewell.  The  great  commander  of  the  warre 
Profper  the  courfe  you  vndertake.  Farewell. 

r  Chari. 
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■  Chart,  My  Lord  I 1  humbly  take  my  leauc.-— -  Madame  1 
Ikifleyour  hand.  >■  And  yourfweeeJip.  — -Farewell. 

C JManent  C harlemont  and  Langtiibean*  •;  f 

Her  power  tofpeake  is  perilh’d  in  her  teares. 
viS^mething  within  me  would  perfwadc  my  day, 
But^Reputation  will  not  yeeld  vnto’t.  f  " 

Deare  Sir, you  arc  the  man  whofe  honed  trull 
My  confidence  hath  chofen  for  my  friend. 

I  feare  my  abfemce  will  difcomf ort  her. 

You  haue  the  power  and  opportunity  iO 

To  moderate  hcf  paffion.  Let  her  griefe  . 

Rcceiue  that  friendlhip  from  you5  and  your  Loue 
Shall  not  repent  it  felfe  of  courtefie. 

Lang.  Sir, I  want  w'ords  and  proteftation  to  infinuatc  into 
yourcreditjbut  in  plainneile  and  truth, I  wil  quallifie  her  griefe 
with  the  fpirit  of  confolation.  ,  >  v 

Chart,  Sir,  !  will  take  your  friendlhip  vp  at  vie. 

And  feare  not  that  your  profit  (hall  befmal I5 

Your  interefl  fhall  exccedeyour  principall.  .  Exit  Chart. 

Enter  D’amville  and  Borachio. 

D’am.  Mounfieur  Languebean !  Happily  encountred.  The 
honeflie  of  your  compilation,  makes  me  requed  more  int’red 
in  your  familiaritie. 

Langs  If  your  Lorddiip  will  be  pleafed  to  lalute  me  without 
ceremonie,  I  ihall  be  willing  to  exchange  my  feruice  for  your 
fauour;  but  this  worshipping  kindcof  entertainment, is  afuper- 
ftitious  vanitie^  in  plainneile  and  truth  I  loue  it  not. 

D’am.  I  embrace  your  difpofltion^  and  defire  to  giue  you 
as  liberal!  aifurance  of  liny  loue,  asmy  Lord  ‘Eciforeft  your  de- 
ferued  fauourer.  :  :i 

Lan .  His  Lordlhip  is  pleafed  with  my  plainneife  and  truth 
of conuerlation.  "L . \  -.•>  i  i 

D’am.  It  cannot  difpleafe  him.  In  thebehauiour  of  his  no* 
ble daughter  Caftabella\  a  man  may  read  her  worth  and  your 
inftrutdion.  *  -  v  *•  . 

Lang.  That  Gentlewoman  is  mod  (weedy  modeft/airc,ho 
neft,  handfome,  wife,  well-borne,  and  richt 

C  D*amm 
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Warn.  You  hauegiucn  meher  pidurein  finall. 

Lang.  Shoe’s  like  your  Dyamond  5  a  temptation  in  euery 
mans  eye, yet  notyeeldingto  any  light  impreflion  her  lelfc. 

D*am.  The  praife  is  hersj  but  the  companion  your  owne. 

Giues  him  the  Ring, 

Lan.  You  (hall  forgiuc  me  that,  Sir. 

T>*am.  I  will  not  doefo  much  at  your  requeft  as  forgiuc  you 

it.  I  will  onely  giue  you  it  Sir.  By - You  ivill  make  mec 

fweare. 

Lan.  O  i  by  no  mcanes.  Prophane  not  your  lippes  with  the 
foulneile  of  that  finne.  I  will  rather  take  it.  To  foueyour  oath, 

you  fliall  lofe  your  Ring. - Verily  my  Lordj  my  praife  came 

ihortofher  worth.  Sheeexcccdes  a  IcwelLThis  is  but  onely 
for  ornament;  Sheeboth  for  ornament  and  vie. 

D’am.  Yet  vnprofitably  kept  without  vfe.  Sheedelerues  a 
worthy  Husband,  Sir.  I  haue  often  wilh’d  a  match  betweenc 
my  elder  Sonne  and  hcr.The  marriage  would  ioyne  the  hoiifes 
of  Be/foreft  and  Damville  into  a  noble  alliance. 

Lan.  And  the  vnitie  of  Families  is  a  worke  ofloue  andcha* 
ritie. 

D’am*  And  that  worke  an  im  ploy  merit  well  becomming 
the  goodnelfe  of  your  difpolition. 

Lan.  If  your  Lordfhip  pleafe  to  impofe  it  vpon  mee;  I  will 
carry  it  without  any  lecond  end,  the  fureflwaytofatisfie  your 
wiih.  ;  i  -  v 

‘D'am*  Moll ioyfully accepted.  —  %oufard!  Here  are 
Letters  to  my  Lord  IBclforeft  touching  my  defire  to  that  pur- 

,  %  .  ,  ,  ; ;  ;  >■  V.  -»  •  i  I  .  .  ;  ■  ,  T  ,  .  •  *  \ 

Enter  Roufard  fickely. 

Roufard !  I  fend  you  a  liiitor  to  Caftabella.  To  this  Gentlemans 
dilcretion  I  commit  the  managing  of  your  fuite  His  good  fuc- 
cefle  (hall  bemoft  thankefull  to  your  truft.  Follow  his  inftru- 
dlions3  he  will  be  your  leader. 

Lan.  In  plainnclfe  and  truth. 

Rouf.  My  leader  ?  does  your  Lordfhip  thinke  mce  too  weakc 
to  giuc  th  e  on-fet  my  lelfc* 

Lan.  I  will  onely  alii  ft  your  proceedings. 

Rouf. 


.  %ottf.  To  fay  true;  fo  I  thinkc  you  had  neede,  for  a  ficke 
man  can  hardly  get  a  womans  good  will  without  help. 

Han.  C bar le wont !  thy  gratuitie  and  my  promifes  were  both 
•  but  words;  and  both  like  words  (hall  vanifli  into  ayre.  — * 

For  thy  poore  empty  han^l  I  muft  be  mute :  * 

Thl?giues  mee  feeling  of a  better  fuite. 

£xe unt  Languebeau  and  Roufard. 

D  'aw.  Borachiol  didfi  precisely  note  this  man  ? 

Bor .  His  owneprofeflion  would  report  him  pure. 

V’am.  And  feemes  to  know  if  any  benefit,  - 
Arifcs  of  religion  after  death; 

Y et  but  compare’s  profeflion  with  his  life; 

They  fo  diredly  contradidl  themfelties, 
Asiftheendofhisinftrudionswere  ,  •». 

But  to  diuert  the  world  from  finne,  that  hec 

More  eafily  might  ingrolfe  it  to  himfclfe.  •  n  -i  M  , 

By  that  I  am  confirm’d  an  Atheift.  '  :  .j- 

Well  i  Cbarlemont  is  gone.  And  here  thou  feed, 

His  abfence  the  foundation  of  my  plot. 

Bor,  .Hee  is  the  man  whom  C~ftdbella\oucs. 

T? am*  That  was  the  reafon  I  propounded  him  j  ?;  ^  ;  > 

Employment fix’d  vpon a  forraine place,  '^1'  , 

To  draw  his  inclination  out  o  th’way.  . 

Bor.  T’has  left  the  pallageofourpra&ife free. 

This  is  a  wealthy  heire^ 

And  by  her  marriage  with  my  elder  Sonne; 

My  houfe  is  honour’d,  and  my  Rate  increas’d.  -  fi 
This  worke  alone  deferues  my  induftry  : 

But  if  it  profper,  thou  (halt  fee  my  braine 
Make  this  buf  an  indudlion  to  a  point 
So  full  of  profitable  policie; 

That  it  would  make  the  foulc  of  honeftie 
Ambitious  toturnc  villaine. 

Bor,  Ibefpeake 

Employment  int.  lie  be  an  inftrunaent 
To  grace  performance  with  dexteritic. 

D’am.  Thou  (halt.  No  man  (hall  rob  thee  of  the  honour. 

C  z  Goe 


Goe  prefently  and  buy  a  crimfon  Scarfe,  ,  h 

Like  Charier/, ontts.  Prepare  thee  a  dfguife, 

1'th‘hab ite  of  a  Souldiour,  hurt  andiamc; 

And  then  be  ready  at  the  wedding  fead. 

Where  thou  (halt  haue  imployment^in  a  worke 
Willpleafethy  difpofition. 

Boy.  AS  I  VOw’d; 

Your  indrument  (hall  makeyour  proied  proud. 

j D’am.  This  marriage  will  bring  wealth.  If  that  fucceede, 

I  will  increafe  it  thpugh  my  Brother  bleed.  Exeunt » 

Enter  Cadabcllaauoidi^g  the  import unitie  of  Rou  fat'd. 
Cafla.  Nay  good  Sir*  in  troth  if  you  knew  how  little  it  plea- 
fes  mee,  you  would  forbeare  it. 

Rouf%  I  will  not  leaue  thee?tillthad  entertain’dmee  for  thy 
feruant.  wA  -  • .  G  ho  : 

Cafla,  My  feruant  l  You  are;  fickeypu  fay,  you  would  tax© 
mee  of  indiscretion  to  entertaine  one  that  is  not  able  to  doe  me 
feruice. 


^  -j  k.  JiU  *>  i  w)  *  i  »,j  | 


j Roptf.  The  fcrujce  of  a  Gentlewoman  confids  mod  in  cham- 
ber  worke3and  lkkje;fcionare  fitted  for  th$  chamber.  I  prithee 
giuemca fauoari  bsibniioqc-rq'I  ncbvikb  zttm&dT  «v.  'cv 

Cafla,  Mee  thinkcsfyoU  haue  a  very  fweet  fauour  of  your' 

owne.  b  <  y  mmoi 

Rotif.  I  lackcbutyour  blacky  eye, 

Cafla.  If  you  goe  to  buffets  among  the  Boycs,  they  1  g(uc 
you  one.  pnnoi?,  ^hhv:--  •’ 

Rouf  Nay  if  you  grow  bitter,  lie  difpraifcyour  blacke  eye. 
The  gray  eie* d  Morning  makes  the  (aired  day. 

Cafla*  Now  that  you  dillemblc  not,  I  could  be  willing  to 
giue  you  a  fauour.  What  fauour  would  you  haue  ? 

Rouf,  Any  toy :  any  light  thing. 

Cafla.  Fie.  Will  you  be  fb  vnciuill  to  afke  a  light  thing  at  a 
Gentlewomans  hand? 

Rouf,  Wilt  giue  mee  a  bracelet  o’thy  hafre  then  l 
Cafla.  Doe  you  want  hgire  Sir? 

Rouf,  No  faith  He  want  no  hairc,fo  long  aslcan  haue  it  for 
mony.  •<!  f 

Cafla 
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Tafia.  What  would  you  doe  with  my  hairc  then  ? 

Kotif  Weare  it  for  thy  fake  fweet  hart. 

Cafia.  Doe  you  thinke  I  loue  to  haue  my  haire  worne  off? 
Roof.  Come  you  are  To  witty  now,  and  fofenfibie. 

Kip!  her. 

Cafia.  Tufii.  I  would  I  wanted  one  o  my  fences  now. 

Roh(.  Bitter  againe  ?  What’s  that  ?  Smelling ? 

Cafia  No,  no,  no.  Why  now  y  are  fatisfied  I  hope.  I  haue 
giuen  you  a  fauour. 

Rouf»  What  fauour  fa  kille?  i  prithee  giuemee  another. 
Cafia.  Shew  mee  that  I  gaueyou  then. 

%o*f.  How fhould I  fhew  it ? 

Cafia.  Youarevnworthieofa  fauour  if  you  will  notbcftow 
the  keeping  of  it  one  minute. 

RouJ.  Well  in  plaine  termes,  doeft  loue  mee?  That’s  the 
purpofe  of  my  comming. 

Cafia.*  Loue  you?  Yes.  Very  well. 

%onf.  Giue  mee  thy  hand  vpon’r.  , 

Cafia.  Nay,  you  miftake  mee.  If  I  loue.  you  very  well,  I 
mnft  not  loue  you  now.  F  or  now  your  are  not  very  welfare 
Ocke.  '  ;  :* 1 

%oaf.  This  Equiuocation  is  for  the  ieft  now. 

Cafia.  I  fpeak’t  as  t’is  now  in  fafhion,  in  earneft.  But  I 
lhall  not  be  in  quiet  for  you  I  perceiue,  till  I  haue  giuen  you 
a  fauour.  Doe  you  loue  mee  ? 

With  all  my  hart. 

Cafia.  Then  with  ail  my  hart,  lie  giuc  you  a  Iewell  to  bang 
in  your  care.—  Harke  yee— — ***  I  can  neuer  loue  you. 

Sxit. 

e  Rorffi  Call  you  this  a  Iewell  to  hang  in  mine  earcJT’is  no 
light  fauour,  for  He  be  fworne  it  comes  fomewhat  hcauily  to 
mee.  Well.  I  will  not  leaue  her  for  all  this.  Mee  thinkes  it 
animates  a  man  to  Hand  too?t,  when  a  woman  defires  to  be  rid 
of  Kim  at  the  firft  fight.  Exit. 

Enter  Belforcft  and  Languebcau  Suuffc. 

BcU  I  cntertainc  the  offer  of  this  match  s 

C  3  With 


V. 
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With  purpofe  to  confirme  it  prefently. 

I  haue  already  moou’d  it  to  my  daughter* 

Her  foft  excufes  fauour’dat  thefirft 
(Me  thought)  but  of  a  modefl:  innocence 
Of  blond;  whole  vnmoou’d  ftreamewas  neuer  drawnc 
Into  the  current  of  affe&ion.  But  when  I 
Replyed  with  more  familiararguments, 

Thinking  tomakeherapprehenfion  bold; 

Her  modefl:  blufli  fell  to  a  pale  diflike, 

And  fhee  refus’d  it  with  fuch  confidence, 

As  iffliee  hadbeene  prompted  by  aloue 
Inclining  firmely  to  fome  other  man, 

And  in  that  obftinacie  (heeremaines. 

Lan.  Verily  that  difobedience  doth  not  become  a  Childe. 
Itproceedeth  from  an  vnfanclifiedlibertie.  You  will  beaccef- 
larieto  your  ownediflionour  ifyoufuffer  it. 

*Bel.  Your  honeft  wifedomehas  aduiVdmee  well. 

Once  more  lie  moue  her  by  perlwafiue  meanes. 

If  fhee  refill;  all  mildenelle  fet  apart, 

I  will  make  vfe  of  myauthoritie. 

Lan .  And  inftantly,leaftfearing  your  conflraint;  hereon* 
trary  affe#ion  teach  her  fome  deuife  that  may  preuentyou. 

To  cut  off  eury  opportunity, 

Procraftination  may  aflifl:  her  with* 

This  inflant  night  fhec  fhall  be  marryed. 

Lan.  Bed. 

Enter  Caftabella. 

Cafla.  Pleafe  it  your  Lordlhip,  my  mother  attends 
Pth*  Gallcric,  and  delires  your  conference. 

Exit  Belforcft. 

This  meanest  vs’d  to  bring  mee  to  your  care. 

Time  cuts  off  circurnffance*  I  muff  be  briefe. 

T o  your  integritie  did  Charlemont 
Commit  the  contra#  ofhisloueandminc. 

Which  now  fo  firong  a  hand  leekes  to  diuide  : 

That  ifyour  graueaduifeaffifl:  me  not, 

I  ftiall  be  forc’d  to  violate  my  faith. 

Lan, 


/ 
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Lan,  Since  C bar U wont’s  abfence,I  haue  waighcd  his  loue 
with  the  fpirit  of  confidcration*,and  in  finceritie  I  finde  it  to  be 
friuolous  and  vainc*  With- draw  your  refpe&j  his  affe&ion  de- 
ferueth  it  not. 

*  Xafta.  Good  fir$ 1  know  your  heart  cannot  prophane 
ThehoJinelfe  you  make  profeflion  of$ 

With  fuch  a  vitious  purpofe,  as  to  breake 
The  vow,  your  owneconfent  did  help  to  make. 

Lan .  Can  he  deferue  your  loue,  who  in  negleft  of  your  de- 
lightfullconuerfationj  and  in  obftinate  contempt  of  all  your 
prayers  and  teares 5  abfents  himfelfefofar  fromyourfweetfel- 
lowfhip, and  with  a  purpofe  fo  contra&ed  to  that  abfence,that 
you  fee  hee  purchases  your  reparation  with  the  hazard  of  his 
bloud  and  lifcj  fearing  to  want  pretence  to  part  your  compa¬ 
nies?— •  T’is  rather  hate  that  doth  diuifionmouc$Loue  dill  de- 
fircs  the  prefence  of  his  Loue.  —  Verily  5  hee  is  not  of  the 
Familie  of  Loue. 

Cafta.  O  doe  not  wrong  him.  T’is  a  generous  minde 
Thatledde  his  difpofition  to  the  warre : 

For  gentle  loue  and  nobl  c  courage  arc 
So  neare  allyed*,  that  one  begets  another  : 

Or,  Loue  is  Sifter,  and  Courage  is  the  Brother. 

Could  Iaffecft  him  better  then  before, 

His  Souldiers  heart  would  make  me  loue  him  more. 

Lan.  But  Caftabel/a. -  Enter  Leuidulcia. 

Lev.  Tufh,you  miftake  the  way  into  a  woman, 

The  pallage  lyes  not  through  her  reafon,but  her  bloud. 

Exit  Laftguebeau,CaftabcI]a^007  to  follow. 

Nay,  ftay !  How  wouldft  thou  cal!  the  childe, 

That  being  rais’d  with  coft  and  tendernelfe, 

To  full  habilitie  of  body  and  meaner 
Denies  reliefevnto  the  parents,  who 
•Bellow'd  that  bringing  vp? 

Cafta .  Vnnaturall. 

Leu.  Then  CaftabelU  is  vnnaturall. 

Nature  the  louing  mother  of vs  all, 

Brought  forth  a  woman  for  her  uwne  rcliefe* 

By 
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By  generation  to  reuiue  her  age. 

Which  now  thou  haft  habiJitie  and  meanes 
Prefented;  mo  ft  vnkindly  doft  deny. 

(aft a.  Belieue  me  Mother;I  doe  Ioue a  man. 

Lett.  Preferr’ft  th’affedlion  of  an  abfent  Lone, 

Before  the  fweet  polfeflion  of  a  man* 

The  barren  minde  before  the  fruitful!  body* 

Where  our  creation  has  no  reference 
To  man*  but  in  his  body  :  being  made 
Onely  for  generation 5  which  (vnleffe 
Our  children  can  be  gotten  by  conceit) 

Muft  from  the  body  come.  If  Reafon  were 
Our  counfellour,  wee  would  negle&the  worke 
Of  generation,  for  the  prodigall 
Expence  it  drawes  vs  too,  ofthatwhich  is 
The  wealth  of  life.  W  ife  Nature  (therefore)  hath 
Referu’d  for  an  inducement  to  our  fence, 

Our  greateft  pleafure  in  that  greateft  worke. 

Which  being  offer’d  thee;  thy  ignorance 
Refufes,  for  th’imaginarie  ioy 
Of  an  vnfatisfiedaffe<ftion,to 
An  abfent  man.  Whofe  bloud once  fpentfth’warre$ 
Then  hee’l  come  home,  ficke,  lame  and  impotent; 

And  wed  thee  to  a  torment;  like  the  paine 
Of  TantaliVy  continuing  thy  defire, 

With  fruitleffe  prefentation  of  the  thing 
Itloues*  ftill  moou’d,and  ftill  vnfatisfied. 

Enter  Belforeft,  Da’mvilkjRoufard,  Sebaftian, 
Languebeau, ,  &c. 

*Bel,  Now  LcuiduictA  !  Haft  thou  yet  prepar'd 
My  Daughters  loue  to  entertaine  this  Man  ? 

Her  husband  here  ?  r  :  . 

Leu i  Pm  but  her  mother  flaw* 

Yet  if  fheewere  my  very  flefh  and  bloud, 

I  could  aduife  no  better  for  good. 

%ouf.  Sweet  wife  / Thy  ioyfull husband  thus  falutcs 
Thy  cheeke. 
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Ca-hi.  My  husband  >  O !  I  am  betraid.  — . 

Dearc  friend  of  Charlemwt  j  your  puritic 
Profelfes  a  diuine  contempt  o'th’world; 

O  be  not  brib’d  by  that  you  fo  neglect, 

In.  being  the  worlds  hated  instrument, 

To  bring  a  iuft  negledlvponyour  fclfel—  Kneele  from  cute 
Deare  Father  I  let  me  but  examine  my  to  another . 

Affedtion.- — Sir,  your  prudent  iudgement  can 
Perfwadeyour  fonnethatt’is  improuident 
To  marry  one  whole  difpofition,  he 

Did  ne’er  obferue. - Good  fir,  I  may  be  of 

A  nature  fo  vmpleafing  to  your  minde$ 

Perhaps  you  1  curfe  the  fatal  1  houre  wherein 
You  ralhly  marryed  me, 

D’am.  My  Lord  Belforefl  ! 

I  would  not  haue  her  forc’d  againft  herchoilc. 

‘Bel.  Paffiono’me  thou  peeuifh  girle,  I  charge  ' 

Thee  by  my  blelling?and  th’authoritie 
I  haue  to  claime  th  obedience;  marry  him. 

Cafia.  Now  Charlemont  l  Q  my  prdaging  teares  j 
This  lad  euent  hath  follow’d  my  lad  feares. 

Seba.  A  rape,  a  rape,  a  rape! 

Bel.  How  now } 

Whats  that  ? 

Seban  Why  what  is’t  but  a  Rape  to  force  a  wench  to  marry, 
fince  it  forces  her  to  lie  with  him  fhe  would  not  ? 

Lan.  Verily,  his  Tongue  is  an  vnfandlifkd  member. 

Sebet.  Verily,  your  grauitie  becomes  your  perifh’d  foule,  as 
hoary  mouldinclle  does  rotten  fruit, 

Bel.  Couzen,  y’are  both  vnciuill  and  prophane. 

Thou  difobedient  villaine;  get  thee  out  of  my  light. 
No\v  by  my  Soule  lie  plague  thee  for  this  rudenelfe. 

^  Come;  fet  forward  to  the  Church.  Exeunt. 

Manet  Sebaftian. 

Seba.  Andverifie  the  Prouerbe.  The  nearer  the  Church; 
the  further  from  God.— —  Poore  wench.  For  thy  fake,  may 
hishabilitie  die  in  his  appetite;  that  thoubeefl:  not  troubled 

D  with 


( 


The  Atheifis  Tragedie. 

with  him  thou  loucft  not.  May  his  appetite  moue  thy  defire  tQ 
another  man  :fo  hee  fliall  helpe  to  make  himfelfe  Cuckold. 
And  let  that  man  be  one  that  he  paye  s  wages  too:fo  thou  flialt 
profit  by  him  thou  hated  Let  the  Chambers  be  matted,  the 
hinges  oyfd^t  he  curtaine  rings  filenced.and  the  chambermaid 
hold  her  peace  at  his  owne  requeft,  that  he  may  fleepe  the  qui~ 
etlier.  Andinthatfieepc  let  him  be  foundly  cuckolded.  And 
when  heeknowes  uyandfeekes  to fue a  diuorce-,  let  him  haue 
no  other  fatisfa&ion  then  this  :  Hee  lay  by  and  Jlept :  the  Law 
will  take  no  hold  of  her ,  becaufe  he  winlfd  at  it .  Exit. 


A&us  fecundi  Scena  prima. 

Mufickc.  A  banquet.  In  the  night. 

Enter  D  amville^BeiroreftjLcuidulciajRoufardjCafiabella, 
Languebeau  SnufFe,  at  one  doore .  At  the  other  doore7 
Cataplafma  and  Soquette,  vjherdby  Frefco. 

Leuidtdcta. 

Mlfirelfe  Cataplafma! I  expededyou  an  hourefince. 

Cat  a.  Certaine  Ladies  at  my  houfe  (Madame)  detained 
mee*,  otherwife  I  had  attended  your  Ladifbip  fooner. 

Leu .  Wee  are  beholding  to  you  for  you  companie.  My 
Lords  I  pray  you  bid  thefe  Gentlewomen  welcome  :  thare  my 
i united  friends. 

D’am.  Gentlewomen,  y’a re  welcome, pray  fitdowne. 

Lett.  Ertfco  !  by  my  Lord  D’amvtlle  s  leaue  I  prithee  goe 
into  the  Buttry.  Thou  fha’t  finde  fome  o’my  men  theresif  they 
bid  thee  not  welcome,  they  are  very  Loggerheads. 

Fref  if  your  Loggerheads  will  not, your  Hoggdlieads  fliall 
Madame,  if  I  get  into  the  Buttry.  8xu\  .  -  , 

Dyam.  That  fellowes  difpofition  to  mirth  fliould  be  our  pre- 
fent  example.  Let's  be  graueand  meditate,  w hen  ouraffaires  re¬ 
quire  our  ferioufnes^T’isout  of  feafon  tobe  heauily  dFpofed. 
Leu.  We  fliould  be  all  w  ound  vp  info  the  key  of  Mirths  •  * 

*1  Yam. 


T he  Atbeifls  Tragedie. 

D'am.  The  Muficke  there, 

Bel.  Where’s  my  Lord  Montfcrrers  f  T ell  him  here  s  a 
roome  attends  him.  Enter  Montfcrrers. 

Mont .  Hcauen  giue  your  marriage  that  I  am  depriu*d  c£ 
ioy. 

D‘am.  My  Lord  Belforeftl  Caflabellas  health. 

D  amville  drinkes. 

Set  ope’the  Sellar  dores,  and  let  this  health  goe  freely  round 

the  houfe. - Another  to  your  Sonne,  my  Lord;  To  noble 

Chatlemont .  Hee  is  a  Souldier.  Let  the  Inftruments  of  warre 
congratulate  his  mcmoric. — -  Drums  and  Trumpets. 

Enter  a  Seruant- 

Ser.  My  Lord,  here’s  one  i’rh’habiteofa  Souldier  faies  hee 
is  newly  return’d  from  Oftend,  and  has  fome  bufmelle  of  im¬ 
port  to  fpcake. 

D’um,  Oftend  j  let  him  come  in.  My  foule  fore-tels  hee 
brings  the  newes  will  make  our  Muficke  full.  My  brothers  ioy 
would  doe’t ;  and  here  comes  hee  will  raife  it. 

Enter  Borachio  difgmfed. 

Mont.  O  my  fpirit,  it  doesdilfwademy  tongue  toqueffion 
him,  as  if  it  knew  his  anfwere  would  dilplcafe. 

D\im.  Souldier  I  what  newest  wee  heard  a  rumour  of  a  blow 
you  gaue  the  enemie. 

Bor  T*is  very  true  my  Lord, 

Bel .  Canft  thou  relate  it  < 

Bor.  Yes. 

T>yam.  I  Prithee  doe, 

Bor.  The  enemie,  defeated  of  a  faire 
Aduantagc  by  a  tiattring  ftratagem  ; 

Plants  ail  th’Artillerieagainft  theTownc. 

Whofe  thunder  and  lightning  made  our  bulwarkes  fhakej 
And  threatned  in  that  terrible  report, 

JTj^e  ftorme  wherew  ith  they  meant  tofecondit. 

Th’alfoult  was  generall.  But  for  the  place 
That  promis’d  nioft  aduantageto  be  forc’d; 

The  pride  of  all  their  Army  was  drawne  forth, 

And  equally  diuided  intoFrqnt, 

1  *  D  z 


And 
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And  Rerc.  They  march’d.  Andcomming  to  a  (land. 
Ready  to  paflTc  our  Channell  at  an  ebbe, 

W  adds’ d  it  for  our  fafeft  courfe,  to  draw 
Our  lluices  vp  and  mak’r  vnpaffable. 

Our  Gouernour  oppos’d;  and  fufFered  ’em 
To  charge  vs  home  e’en  totheRampiers  foot. 

But  when  their  front  was  forcing  vp  our  breach. 

At  pufh  o’pike,  then  did  his  poiiicie 
Let  goe  the  fluices,  and  trip'd  vpthe  heeles 
Of  the  whole  bodieof  their  troupe,  that  (food 
Within  the  violent  current  of  the  ftreame. 

Their  front  beleaguer’d  twixt  the  water  and 
The  Towne;  feeing  the  floud  was  growne  too  deepe. 
To  promife  them  a  fafe  retreate;  expos’d 
The  force  of  all  their  fpirits,  (like  the  lad 
Expiring  gafpe  of  a  ftrong  harted  man  ) 

Vpon  the  hazard  of  one  charge;  but  were 
Opprefs  d  and  fell.  The  red:  that  could  not  fwimme. 
Were  onely  drown’d;  but  thcfethat  thought  to  (cape 
By  fwimming,  were  by  murtherers  that  flankerd, 
Theleuellof  the  floud,  both  drow’nd  and  (laine. 

D’am.  Now  by  my  (oule  (Souldier)  a  braue  feruice. 

Mont .  O  what  became  of  my  deare  Charlunont ? 

Bor .  Walking  next  day  vpon  thefatallfliore, 
"Among  the  flaughter’d  bodies  of  their  men, 

Which  the  full-ftomack’d  Sea  had  caff  vpon 
Thefands,  it  was  m’vnhappy  chance  to  light 
V pon  a  face,whofe  fauour  when  it  liu’d 
My  afloniflfd  minde  inform'd  me  I  had  (eene. 

Hee  lay  in’s  Armour;as  if  that  had  beene 
His  Coffine,andthe  weepingSea,  (like one; 

Whofe  milder  temper  doth  lament  the  death 
Of  him  whom  in  his  rage  he  flew)  runnes  vp 
The  Shoare;  embraces  him*,  kiflTes  his  cheeke, 

Goes  backe  againe  and  forces  vp  the  Sandes 
To  burie  him;  and  eu’rie  time  it  parts, 

Sheds  teares  vpon  him;  till  at  laft  (  as  if 
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It  could  no  longer  endure  to  fee  the  man 
Whom  it  had  llaine,yet  loath  to  leaue  him5)  with 
A  kindeof  vnrefolu’d  vnwilling  pace, 

Winding  herwaues  one  in  another,  like 
A  man  that  foldes  his  armes,  or  wrings  his  hands 
Forgriefe*  ebb’d  from  the  body  and  defcends : 

As  if  it  would  finke  downe  into  the  earth, 

And  hide  it  felfe  for  lliame  of  fuch  a  deede. 

D’aw.  And  Souldier5  who  was  this  2 
Mont.  O  Chdrlcmont ! 

* Bor .  Your  feare  hath  told  you  that  whereof  my  griefe 
Was  loath  to  be  the  metrenger. 

Cafta.  OGod.  Exit  Caftabella. 

D’am.  C harlsmont  drown’d  ?  Why  how  could  that  be  2  fince 
it  was  the  aduerfe  partie  that  receiued  the  ouerthrow. 

Bor .  His  forward  fpirit  prefs’d  into  thefrontj 
And  being  engag’d  within  the  encmie, 

When  they  retreated  through  the  rifing  ftreames 
fthe  violent  confufion  of  the  throng 
Was  ouerborne  and  perilh’d  in  the  floud. 

And  here’s  the  fad  remembrance  of  his  life,  —  The  Scarf?. 
Which  for  his  fake  I  will  foreuerweare. 

Mont.  Torment  me  not  with  witnelTes  of  that. 

Which  I  defire,  not  to  beleeue;  yet  muff. 

If  am.  Thou  art  a  Scrichowle5and  doft  comei’night 
Tobethie  curfed  melfenger  of  death. 

Away.  Depart  my  houfej  or  (by  my  foule) 

Youlfindemea  morefatall  enemie, 

Then  euer  was  Offend.  Be  gone.  Difpatch. 

Bor .  Sirfwas  my  loue. 

D’am.  Your  louc  to  vexe  my  heart  with  that  I  hate  ? 

Harke,  doe  you  heare  ?  you,  knaue  ? - 

„D  th’art  a  mod  delicate  fweete  eloquent  villainei 
Bor.  Was’t  not  well  counterfaited  2 

Z>3  'am.  Rarely. - Begone.  I  will  not  here  reply. 

'Bor.  Why  then  farewell.  I  will  not  trouble  you. 

Exit. 
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Warn,  So.The  foundation’s  laid.Now  by  degrees. 

The  worke  will  rile  and  foone  be  perfected, 

O  this  vneertaine  ftate  of  mortal!  man ! 

Bel.  What  then  ?  it  is  th'ineuitable  fate 
Ofall  things  vnderncath  the  Moone. 

D'arn.  T’is  true.  ^ 

Brother  for  healths  fake  ouercome  your  griefe. 

Mont.  I  cannot  fir.  I  am  vncapable 
Of  comfort.  My  turne  will  be  next.  I  fcele 
Myfelfenot  well. 

D’am.  Youyeeld  too  much  to  griefe. 

Lang.  All  men  are  mortall.  Thehourcof  death  is  vneer¬ 
taine.  Age  makes  fickndle  the  more  dangerous.  And  griefe  is 
fiibie<ftto  diftra&ion.  You  know  not  how  foone  you  may  be 
depriu’d  of  the  benefit  of  fenfe.  In  my  vnderftanding  (there¬ 
fore)  you  fliall  doe  well  if  you  be  ficke  to  fet  your  ftate  in  pre- 
fent  order.  Make  your  Will* 

D’am.  I  hauemywith. - —  Lights  for  my  Brother. 

Mom.  lie  withdraw  a  while; 

And  craue  the  honeft  counfellof  this  man. 

Bel.  With  all  my  heart.  I  pray  attend  him  fir. 

Exeunt  Montferrers  And  SnufFe. 

This  next  roome  pleafeyour  Lordfhip* 

T>'am.  Where  you  will. 

Exeunt  Belforeft  and  D’amville. 

Lewd.  My  Daughter’s  gone.  Come  Sonne.  MiftrdTe  Cata- 
ome;  wee*l  vp  into  her  chamber,  l’de  faine  lee  how  flie 
entertaines  the  expectation  of  her  husbands  bedfellowfhip. 

’Faith  howfoeuer  fiiee  entertaines  it;  I  Ihall  hardly 
pleafeher;  therefore  Jet  her  reft. 

Leuid.  Nay,pleafe  her  hardly  and  you  pleafeher  beft. 

Exeunt • 

Enter  3.  Seruants  drunhe^  drawing  in  'Frefco. 

1  Ser.  Boy  j  fill  fbme  drinke  Boy. 

Frefco.  Enough  goodSir;not  a  drop  more  by  this  light. 

2  Not  by  this  light  ?  Why  then  put  out  the  candles  and 
wee’l  drinke  l’the  darke  and  t’wut  old  Boy. 
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Fref  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 

$ .  Why  then  take  thy  Jiquour.  A  health  Frefco .  kgtele. 

Fref  Your  health  will  make  me  fickefnv 

i ,  Then  t’wiil  bring  you  o’your  knees  I  hope  fir. 

fref  May  I  not  ftand  and  pledge  it  fir  l 

zl*\  hope  you  will  doe  as  wee  doe. 

Fref.  Nay  then  indeed  I  mufi  not  (land, for  you  cannot. 

3.  Well  laid  old  boy. 

Fref  Old  boy, you’!  make  me  a  youngchildeanon :  for  if 
I  continue  this,  I  fhall  fcarce  be  able  to  goe  alone. 

1 .  My  body  is  as  weake  as  water,  Frefco . 

Fref  Good  reafon  fir, the  beere  has  fent  all  the  malt  vp  into 
your  braine,  and  left  nothing  but  the  water  in  your  body. 

Enter  D’amville  and  Borachio  clofely  obf  ruing 
thsirarunbenne Jfe > 

DW,  Borachio !  feeftthofe  fellowes  ? 

Bor.  Yes  my  Lord. 

D’am.  Their  drunkennelFe  that  feemes  ridiculous, 

Shall  bea  feriousinftrument,to  bring 
Our  fober  purpofes  to  their  fucceile. 

Bor.  Iam  prepar’d  for  rh’execution,  fir. 

D’amt  Cafl:  off  this  habite,and  about  it  ftraight. 

Bor.  Let  them  drinkc  healthes,&drowne  their  brainesi’the 
lie  promife  them  they  fhall  be  pledg’d  in  bloud.  Exit.  (fioud5 

1.  You  ha’ieft  a  damnabl  e  fnutle  here. 

2.  Doc  you  take  that  in  fnutfe  Sir  f 

1.  You  are  a  damnable  rogue  then. - together  by  tti caret. 

D'am.  Fortune  I  honour  thee.  My  plotftill  rifes. 

According  to  the  modell  of  mineowne  defires. - 

Lights  for  my  Brother. - What  ha’youdrunke  your  feiues 

mad  you  knaues. 

1 .  My  Lord  the  Iackes  abus’d  mee. 

I  thinke  they  are  the  Iackes  indeed  thathaue  abus’d 
thee,  DolVhcare  ?  that  fellow  is  a  proud  knaiie.Hee  has  abus’d 
thee.  As  thou  goefi:  ouer  the  fields  by  and  by,  in  lightingmy 
brother  home,  lie  tell  thee  what’fha'c  doe.Knocke  him  ouer 
the  pate  with  thy  torch,  lie  beare  theout  incc. 

1. 1 
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1.  I  will  findgc  the  goofe/by  this  torch.  Exit, 

D’am.  Docft  heare;  fellow.  Seeft  thou  that  proud  knaue,  I 

haue  giuen  him  a  iellon  for  his  fawdneHe.  H’as  wrong’d  thee, 
lie  tell  thee  what’fha’t  doe  :  As  we  goc  ouer  the  fields  by  and 
by,  clap  him  fodainely  o’er  the  coxe-combe  with  thy  torch, 
lie  bearethee  out  in’t. 

2.  I  will  make  him  vnderfland  as  much. 

Exit, 

Enter  Languebeau  Snuffe. 

Now  MounfieurSnuffei  What  has  my  brother  done  ? 
Lem .  Made  his  Will;  and  by  that  Will  made  you  his  heyre* 
with  this  prouifo,  that  as  occafion  fhall  hereafter  moue  him; 
hee  may  reuoke  or  alter  it  when  he  pleafes* 

Z Yam.  Yes.  Let  him  if  he  can.  — *•—  lie  make  it  fure  from 
his  reuoking.  Afide, 

Enter  Montferrers  and  Belforeft,  attended  with  lifbtt, 
Mont .  Brother  now  good  night. 

D’^w.  Theskieisdarke,weel  bring  you  o’er  the  fields. 
Who  can  but  ftrike,  wants  wifedome  to  maintaine: 

Hee  that  ftrikes  fa fe  and  fure,  has  heart  and  braine. 

v  E'xeunt, 

Enter  Caftabella  alone, 

Cafla ,  O  Loue  j  thou  chaff  affedlion  of  the  Soule, 
Without  th’adultrate  mixture  of  the  bloud; 

That  vertue  which  togoodnefteaddeth  good : 

The  minion  of  heauens  heart.  Heauen  j  is’t  my  fate 
F or  louing  that  thou  lou’ft  to  get  thy  hate  ? 

Or  was  my  Cbarlemont  thy  chofen  Loue  ? 

And  therefore  haft  receiu’dhim  to  thy  felfe  ? 

Then  1  confelle  thy  anger’s  not  vniiift. 

I  was  thy  riuall  Yet  to  bediuordd 
.  From  loue,  has  beerie  a  punifliment  enough, 

(Sweete  heauen)  without  being  marry ed  vnto  hate, 

Hadft  thou  bcene  pleas’d :  O  double  miferie  I 
Yet  lince  thy  pleafure  hath  inflidfedit, 

If  not  my  heart, my  dutie  fhallflifymit. 
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^  Enter  LeuiduIcia,Roufard,  CateplafmajSoquette, 
and  F refco  with  a  Unthorn e.  • 

Leu.  MiftrelTe  Cataplafma ,  good  night.  I  pray  when  your 
Man  has  brought  you  home,  let  him  rcturnc  and  light  me  to 
my  houfe. 

Cald.  He  fliallihftantly  waiteon  your  Ladifliip. 

Left.  Good  MiftrelTe  Cataplafm* 5  for  my  feruants  arc  all 
drunkej  I  cannot  be  beholding  to'em  for  their  attendance. 

Exeunt-  Cataplafma,  Soquettc }and  Frcfco. 

O  here’s  your  Bride.  • 

Rouf.  And  melancholique  too,  me  thinkes. 

Leu.  How  can  flice  choofe  ?  your  ficknelfe  will 
Diftafte  thexpeded  fweetnelTe  o’the  night. 

That  makes  her  heauie. 
cRou.  That  fhould  make  her  light. 

Leu.  Looke  you  to  that.  -  •  •  '  >  ■ 

Cafta,  What  fweetnelTe  fpeakeyou  of? 

The  fweetnelTe  of the  night  confifts  in  reft. 

Ron.  With  that  fweetnelTe  thou  (halt be  furely  bleft, 

Vnleire  my  growing  wake  thee.  Doe  not  moane. 

Leu.  S  h’ad  rather  you  would  wake,  and  make  her  grone. 
Ron.  Nay ’troth  (weete  heart,!  will  not  trouble  thee. 

Thou  fhalt  not  lofe  thy  maiden-head  too  night. 

i  Cajta.  O  might  that  weakenciTe  euer  be  in  force  $ 

I  neuer  would  defire  to  file  diuorce ! 

%ou.  Wilt  go  e  to  bed. ' 

-  Cafta.  I  will  attend  you,  Sir. 

Rou.  Mother,  goodnight. 

Leu.  Pleafure  be  your  bed-fellow. 

Exeunt  Roulard  and  Caftabclla. 

Why  fure  their  Generation  was  afieepe, 

When  fiiee  begot  thofe  Dormice}  that  Iheemadc 
jTfeam  vp  fo  weakely  and  imperfedly . 

One  wants  defire}  the  tother  habilitie. 

When  my  affedion  euen  with  their  cold  blouds 
(As  fnow  rub’d  through  an  adiue  hand,  does  make 
The  fieih  to  burne)  by  agitation  is 
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Inflam’d.  I  could  vnbracc,and  cntertaine 
The  ayre  to  coole  it. 

Enter  Sebaftian. 

Stba.  That  but  mitigates 
The  hcate*  rather  imbracc  and  entertaine 
A  younger  brother*  he  can  quench  the  fire,  * 

"  Lett,  Canyou  fo/ir  ?now  I  befhrew  youreare. 

Why  bol dSebafiian,  how  dare  you  approach 
So  neare  the  prefence  of  your  difpleas’d  Father. 

Seba.  Vnder  the  prote&ion  of  his  prefent  abfence. 

Let*.  Belike  you  knew  he  was  abroad  then. 

Seba.  Yes.  * 

Let  me  encounter  you  fbjlle  perlwade 
Yourmeancs  to  reconcile  me  to  his  loue. 

Leu .  Is  that  the  way  ?  I  vnder Hand  you  not* 

But  for  your  reconcilement,  meete  m’at  home* 
Uefatisfieyourfuite. 

Seba.  Within  this  hajfehoure  ? 

Exit  Sebaftian. 

Leu.  Or  within  this  whole  houre.  When  you  will. - — — 

Aluftybloud  i  has?  both  the  prefence  and  the  (pirit  of  s  man. 

I  likethe  freedomeof  hisbehauiour. - -  Ho - Stbafitan  ! 

Gone? — Has  fe.t  my  bloud  o’boyling  i’my  veynes.  And  now 
(like  water  pour’d  vpon  the  ground, that  mixes  itfelfe  with 
eu’ry  moyfture  it  meetes)  I  could  clafpe  with  any  man. 

Enter  Frefco  with  a  Lant hornet 

O  Frefco !  Art  thou  come  ?  1  f tother  fade,  then  thou  art  enter- 
Luft  is  a  Spirit, which  whofoeer  doth  raife*  (taind. 

The  next  man  that  encounters  boldly,layes.  Exeunt. 

Ent  cr  Rov&q\\\0  warily  and  ha  fitly  oner  the  Stage, 
with  afione  tn  eyther  hand. 

Bor.  Such  ftones mcnjv.fe  to  raife  a  houfe  vpon; 

But  with  thefe  Hones  I  goe  to  ruitie  one.  ‘ Defcends „ - 

Enter  two  Seruants  drunks  fighting  with  their  tot  r4?/,D  amville, 
Montferrers,  Belforeft,  and  Languc  beau  Snuffc. 

Bel.  Paffion  o’me  you  drunken  knaues,  you’l  put  the  lights 
out. 

•rt) 

u  am. 
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D'am*  No  my  Lord;  th  arc  but  in  ieaft. 

i.  Mines  out.  ‘  - 

Warn.  Then  light  it  at  his  head,  thats  light  enough.— 
Foregod,  th’are  out.  You  drunken  Rafcals  backe  and  light’em. 

*BcL  Tis  exceeding  darke.  Exeunt  Sermntt . 

D'am.  No  matter.I  am  acquainted  with  the  way.  Your  hand. 
Let’s  eafily  walke.  He  lead  you  till  they  come. 

Mom.  Myfoule’soppreft  with  griefe,  Tfies  heauie  at  my 
heart,  O  my  departed  Sonne  I  ere  long  I  (hall  be  with  thee. 

Damviile  t  hr  lifts  him  downs  ima  the  gr until  pit. 

If  ant*  Marry  God  forbid* 

Mont.  O,  o,o»  • 

D'am.  Now  all  the  hofte  of  hcauen  forbicLKnaues, Rogues. 

'Bel.  Pray  God  hce  be  not  hurt !  hee’s  falne  into  the  gra- 
ucll  pit. 

TEam.  Brother  I  dear e  Brother !  Rafcals,viilaines,knaues. 

Enter  the  Seruantt  with  lights. 

Eternall  darkenclfe  damne  you; come  away.  Goe  round  about 
into  the  grauell  pit,  and  helpc  my  Brother  vp.  Why  what  a 
dtrangc  vnlucky  night  is  this  ?  Is’t  not  my  Lord  ? 1  thinke  that 
Dogge  that  howl’d  the  newes  of  griefe,  that  fatall  Scrichowle 
vlherd  on  this  mifehiefe. 

Enter  wtth  the  tnurdred  body. 

La*.  Mifchiefeindeed  my  Lord.  Your  Brother’s  dead. 

Bel.  Hee’s  dead. 

Ser.  Hec’sdead. 

Tt'am.  Dead  be  your  tongues.  Drop  out  mine  eye-bals,  and 
let  enuious  Fortune  play  at  tennis  witnem.  Haue  I  liu'd  to  this? 
Malicious  Nature  fhadft  thou  borne  me  blinde;  th’adft  yet  been 
fomething  fauourable  to  me.No  brcathfNo  motion  <  ’prithee 
tell  me  heauenihaft  (hut  thine  eye  to  winkc  at  murther;  or  haft 
put  this  fable  garment  on,to  mourneat’s  death  ?Not  one  poorc 
iparke  in  the  whole  Ipatious  skye,ofall  that  endlelle  number 
would  vouchfafe  to  fhine?  You  vize-royesto  the  King  of  na¬ 
ture  !  whofe  conftellations  gouerne  mortall  births;  where  is 
that  fatal!  Planet  rul’d  at  his  Natiuitie  ?  That  might  ha’pleas’d 
to  light  him  out,  as  well  into  thVorldj  vnlcire  it  be  afham’d 

E  2  t’haue 
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Thauc  beene  the  inftrument  of  filch  a  good  mans  curfed  do- 
ftiniet— “ — • 

He  If,  Paffions  franfpo»ts  you.  Recolleft  your  felfe. 

Lament  him  not.  Whether  cur  deaths  be  good 
Or  bad;  it  is  not  deathbut life  that  tryes; 

Hee  iiu’d  well,  (therefore)  queftionlelFe,  well  dyes. 

<1 yam.  I.  Tis  an  ea fie  thing  for  him  that  has  no  paine  Jo  talke 
of  patience.  Doe  you  fh ink e  that  Nature  has  no  feeling? 

‘Belf.-  Feeling  ?  Yes,  But  has  fne  purpos’d  any  thing  for  no- 
thing  ?  What  good  receiues  this  body  by  your  griefc?  Whe¬ 
ther  is‘t  more  vnnaturalf  not  to  grieue for  him  you  cannot 
hejpe  with  it;  or  hurt  your  fclfe  with  grieuing  and  yet  grieue 
invaine? 

.  •  .  *  *■  •  '  *  •'  4T  • 

D’am.  Indeede  had  hee  beene  taken  from  mee  like  a  piece 
o’dead  flefh,  I  fhould  neither  ha’  felt  it, nor  grieued  f oft.  But 
come  hether/pray  lbokehecre.  Behold  the  liuely  tin&ure  of 
his  bloud  i  Neither  the  Dropiie  nor  the  Iauodies  in’t.  But  the 
true  frefiineile  ofafanguinered;  for  all  the  fogge  of  this  blacke 
murdrous  night  has  mix'd  with  it.  For  any  thing  I  know,  hee 
tnight  ha’  liu’d.tilI,doornefoay,and  ha"  done  more  good  then  ei¬ 
ther  you  or  I.  Q  3r.dther.fHe  was  a  man  of  futh  a  natiue  good- 
nelfe5  as  if  Regeneration  had  beene  giuen  him  in  his  mothers 
wombe.  So  harmeles,  that  rarher  then  ha’  trod  vpon  a  worme, 
hee  would  ha5  fhun’d  the  way.  So  deerely  pittifulfthat.e’re  the 
poore  could  af  ke  his  charity  with  dry  eyes,  hee  gaue’em  reliefe 

wi’teares - with  teares  - - yes  faith  with  teares, 

'  Self  Take  vp  the  Corps;  For  wifedonfs  fake  let  reafon  for- 
tifiethis  wcakenelle.  ;v  *  ,  J 

P  ’am.  Why  what  would  you  ha'  mee  doe  ?  Foolifh  Nature 
will  haue  her  courfe  inipight  o  wifedome*  But  I  haue  e'er) 
done*;  All  thefe  wordes  were  but  a  great  winde,  and  now  this 
fhowre  of  teares  has  layd  it,  I  am  calm  e  againe.  Y ou  may  fet  for¬ 
ward  when  you  will.  lie  follow  you,  like  one  that  muft  and 
would  not.  .  . 

Lang,-  Our  oppofition  will  but  trouble  him. 

Belf  The  griefe  that  melts  to  teares,  by  it  felfe  is  fpent, 
Pafoon  refiftedpgrowesniore  violent.  *  Exeunt. 

LManet 
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UWawt  D’anwille.  Borach  io  tfiepdt* 

D’am.  Here’s  a  fweete  Corned  ie.  T’begins  with  O  do  lent  is, 
and  concludes  with  ha,ha,he. 

Bor.  Ha, ha,  he, 

D 'am.  O  my  eccho  1 1  could  (land  reuerberating  this  fweete 
muhcallayreofioy,  till  I  had  penfffd  my  found  lungs  with 
violent  laughter. Louely  Night-Rauenith’afl:  fcaz’da  carkaife. 

Bor.  Put  him  out  on’s  paine.  I  lay  fo  fitly  vnderneath  the 
banckefrom  whence  he  fell^thate’er  his  faltring  tongue  could 
vtter  double  Oo  5  I  knock’d  out’s  braines  with  this  faire 
Rubie.  And  had  another  (lone  iuft  of  this  forme  and  bignefife 
ready  :that  I  laid  fthe  broken  skull  vpo’the  ground  for’s  pil¬ 
low*  againft  the  which  they  thought  hefellandperifh’d. 

Tt’am,  Vpon  this  ground  lie  build  my  Manour-houfe* 

And  this  (hall  be  the  chief eft  corner  ftone» 

Bor.  T’has  crown’d  the  mod  iudicieus  murder,  that 
The  braineof  man  was  e’er  deliuer’dof.  . > 

D'am.  I.  Marke  the  plot.  Not  any  circumftance 
That  flood  within  the  reachof  the  defigne, 

Of  perfons,  difpofitions,  matter,  time  or  place,  . 

But  by  this  braine  of  mine,  was  made 
,An  InftrumentaMhelp*  yet  nothing  from 
Th’indutffion  to  th  accomplifliment'feem’d  forc’d. 

Or  done  o’purpofe,  but  by  accident.  t  .  • 

•  Boy.  F ir  A,  my  report  that  Charlemont  was  dead, 

Though, falfe5  yet  coqer’d  with  a  mafque  of  truth. 

,  ’  -  Tx'.4fn>(.  i^anddeliuerdin-asfita-time,-.- 
When  all  our  mindes  lowholy  were  poflefs’d 
With  one  affaire,  that  no  man  would  fufpedl 
A  thought  imploi’d  for  any  fecond  end. 

Bor.  Then  the  Precifian  to  be  ready,  when 
Your  brother  fpake  of  death,,  to  mouc  his  Will  • 

•  .  fJXant,  His  bufinefle  cal’d  him  thither*  and  it  fell 

Within  his  office5  vnrequefled  to’t. 

From  him  it  camereligioufly*  and  lau’d 
Our  proiedl  from  fufpition :  which  if  I 
Had  moud  had  beene  endanger’d. 

E  3  Bor . 
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Bor.  Then  your  healths.  -  , 

Though  feeming  but  the  ordinarie  rites. 

And  ceremonies  due  to  feftiuals : — — 

D'am.  Yet  vsd  by  me  to  maketheferuants  drunke. 

An  inftrument  the  plot  could  not  hauemiis’d. 

T’was  eafie  to  fet  drunkards  by  theeares : 

Tfrad  nothing  but  their  torches  to  fight  with; 

And  when  thofe  lights  were  out* 

Bor.  Then  darkened^  did 
Erote&the  execution  of  the  worke. 

Both  from  preuention  and  difcouerie. 

D'am.  Here  was  a  murtherbrauely  carry  ed,  through 

The  eye  of  obferuation,  vnobferu’d. 

Bor ,  And  thofe  that  (aw  the  palfage  of  it, made 
Thelnftruments  yet  knew  not  what  they  did. 

D’am.  That  power  of  rule  Philofbphersaferibe 
To  him  they  call  the  fupreame  of  the  Starrcs  y 
Making  their  influences  gouernours 
Of  Sublunaric  Creatures;  when  their felues 
Are  fenfeldfc  pf  their  operations. 

Thunder  And  Lightning. 

What  I  Doeft  flart  at  thunder Creditmy  betiefe,  vis  a  mccre 
effed  of nature.  An  exhalation  hot  and  dry,  inuolu’d  within  a 
watrie  vapour  i’the  middle  religion  cf  theayre.  Whole  cold- 
nctfe  congealing  thatthicke  moyflute  to  a  cloud;  the  angry 
exhalation  fhut  within  a  prifon  of  contrary  qualitie,  flriues  to 
be  free;  and  with  the  violent  eruption  through  the  groirendfc 
of  that  cloud;  makes  this  noyfe  we  hearc, 

Bor.  T*is  a  fearefull  noyfe. 

D’am.  T’is  a  braue  noyfe.  And  mee  thinkes  graces  our  ac¬ 
compli  fh’d  proiedh,  as  a  peale  of  Ordnance  does  a  triumph.  It 
fpeakes  encouragement  Now  Nature  fliowes  thee  how  it  fa- 
uourdour  performance;  to  forbeare  this  noyfe  when  wee  fet 
forth,  becaufe  it  fhould  notterrifie  my  brothers  going  home; 
which  would  haue  da fh’d  our  purpofe:  To  forbeare  this  light¬ 
ning  in  our  pallage,  lead  it  fliould  ha’warn’d  him  o’the 
pitfall.  Then  propitious  Nature  ^jnck’d  at  our  proceedings; 

now 
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row  it  doth  cxprcflc,  how  that  forbearance  fauour’d  our  fuc- 
celle. 

Bor,  You  haue  confirm'd  mee.  For  it  followes  well* 

That  Nature  (fine- e  her  felfe  decay  doth  hate) 

Should  fauourthofethat  ftrength.cn  their  eftate. 

JJ-am.  Our  next.endeauour  is*  fihee  on  the  falfc  report  that 
Charlemom  is  dead,  depends  the  fabrique  of  the  worke$  to  cre¬ 
dit  that  with  all  the  countenance  wee  can. 

Bor .  Faith  Sir,  euen  let  his  owne  inheritance,whcreofy  aue 
difpoirefs’d  him,  countenance  the  ad.  Spare  fo  much  out  of 
that.to  giuc  himafolempnitieoffunerall.  Twill  quit  thecoft* 
and  make  your  apprehenlion  of  his  death  appearemore  confi¬ 
dent  and  true. 

D'am.  lie  take  thy  counfell,  Now  farewell  blacke  night* 
Thou  beauteous  Miftrelfe  of  a  murderer : 

To  honour  thee, that  haft  accomplifh’d  all* 

He  wcare  thy  colours  at  his  funeral!. 

Exeunt, 

Enter  Leuidulcia  into  her  chamber  marid  by  Frefco* 

Leu.  Th’art  welcome  into  my  chamber*  Frefco  .  Prithee 

fliutthedorc.  — - Nay  thou  miftakeft  me,  Come  in  and 

fiiut  it. 

Fref  T’is  fomewhat  late  Madame. 

Leu .  No  matter.  I  haue  fomewhat  to  fay  to  thee.  What  f  is 
mot  thy  miftrelfe  towards  a  husband  yet  ? 

Fref  Faith  Madame,  fhee has  fuitors.  But  they  will  notfuite 
her  metbinkes.Thcy  wrll  not  comeoff  luftrjy it  femes. 

Leu.  They  will  not  come  on  luftily,  thou  wouldftfay. 

Fref  I  meane  (Madame)  they  are  not  rich  enough; 

Leu .  But  I  ( Frefco)  they  are  not  bold  enough.  Thy  Mi- 
ftrelfe  is  of  a  liucly  attradiue  blond  Frtfco.  And  in  troth  Ihee’s 
o’my  minde  for  that.  A  poore  fpirit  is  poorer  then  a  poore 
purfe,  Gine  me  a  fellow  that  brings  not  onefy -temptation  with 
him,  but  has  theadiuitieof  wit,  and  audacitie  of  fpirit  to  apply 
cirry  word  and  gefture  of  a  womans  fpeech  and  bebauicur  to 
his  owne  defire*,  and  make  her  beleeue  fhec’s  the  fuitor  her  felfe# 
Neuer  giue  backe  till  he  has  made  her  yeeld  to’it# 

Tref 
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Fref.  Indcede  among  our  equals  Madame*  but  otherwife  we 
fliall  be  put  horribly  out o’countenance. 

Leu.  Thou  art  deceiu’dj  Frefco .  Ladyes  arc  as  courteous  a$ 
Yeomens  wiues,and  me  thinkes  they  fliould  be  more  gentle. 
Hot  diet  and  (oft  eafe  make.s’em(iike  waxealvvaies  keptwarme) 
more  eafie  to  take  impreftion. - —  Prithee  vntie  my  fhooe. 

—  - -  What?  art  thou  fliamefac’dtooFGoc  roundly  to  worke 

man.  My  leggeis  not  goutie :  t  will  endure  the  feeling  I  warrant 

thee.  Come  hither  Frefco -  thine  efare. - S’dainticj  I  mif 

tookethe  place.  I  mifs’d  thine  eareand  hit  thy  lip. 

Fref  Your  Ladifliip  has  made  me  blufh. 

Leu,  That  fhowes  th-art  full  o’luftie  bloud,  and  thou  know- 
eft  not  how  to  vfe  it.  Letmeefee  thy  hand.  Thou  fhouldft  not 
be  lhamefacd  by  thy  hand,  Frefco .  Here’s  a  brawny  flefti  and  a 
hairy  skinne  :  both  fignes  ofan  able  body.I  doe  not  like  thefe 
flegmaticke3  fmooth-skinn’d,  foft-fldb’d  fellowes .  They  arc 
like  candied  Suckets,  when  they  beginto  perifh*  which  I  would 
alwayesemptiemyClofetofF>andgiue’eni  my  chamber-maid. 

—  I  hauefome  skill  in  Palm  eftry :  by  this  line  that  ftandsdi* 
recftly  again  ft  mee*,  thou  fhouldfl  be  neare  a  good  fortune* 
Frefco ,  if  thou  had  ft  the  grace  to  entertaine  it. 

Fref  O  what  is  that  Madame?  I  pray  I 

Let*.  No  Idle  then  the  Joue  of  a  faire  Lady?if  thou  doeft  not 
lofe  her  with  faint-heartednelfe. 

Fref  A  Lady,  Madame?  alas  a  Lady  is  a  great  thing,I  cannot 
compafte  her. 

Lcn.  No?Why  ?I  am  a  Lady,  Am  I  fo  great  I  cannot  be  com¬ 
pared  ?Cla(pe  my  waft  and  try. 

Fref  I  could  finde  i’my  heart  Madame* 

**  Sebaftian  knoches  within . 

Leu.  Vds  body*  my  Husband!  Faint-hearted  foolell  thinke 
thou  vvert  begotten  betweenc  the  North-pole,  and  the  con¬ 
geal'd  pailage,  Now  Jikean  ambitious  Coward  that  betrayes 
himteife  with  fearcfull  delay :  you  muftfufFer  for  the  treafon 
you  neuer  committed,  Goe  hide  thy  felfe  behind  vound’arras. 
inftantly. 
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F rcfco  hides  kmfrlfe.  Enter  S  ebaftian. 

Sebaftian!  What  doc  you  hereto  late  l 

Seba.  Nothing  y etjbut  I  hope  I  ftiall.  -  Ktjfes  her . 

0  Leu,  Yarevery&old. 

Seba .  And  youvery  valiant}  for  you  met  mee  at  full  Ca- 
riere.  "  '  ’*■  ■  -  %  • 

You  come  to  ha’me  moue  your  fathers  reconciliation, 
lie  write  a  word  or  two  i’your  behalfe. 

Seba  A  word  or  two,  Madame  ?  that  you  doe  for  mee,  will 
not  be  contain’d  in  Idle  thenthecompalleof  two  fheetes.But 
in  plaine  termes,  lhall  wee  take  the  opportunity  of  priuate- 
ndle?  .  ■ 

Leu.  What  to  doe  ? 

Seba.  To  dance  the  beginning  of  the  world  after  the  Eng- 
lifli  manner. 

Leu.  Why  not  after  the  French  or  Italian  ? 

Seba .  Fie.  They  dance  it  prepofteroufly 5  backward# 

Leu.  Arc  you  fo  a&iue  to  dance  ? 

Seba.  I  can  (hake  my  heeles. 

Leu,  Y'arewelJ  madefor’t.  > 

Seba .  Meafiire  me  from  top  to  toe;  you  (hall  not  finde  mee 
differ  much  from  the  true  ftandard  of  proportion. 

.  v.  .,i :  »'  '*  '  -  -  —  /  r.;  \  Ai-j  1  '  :  !'  :  - 

Belforeft  brioches  within. 

Leu ,  I  thinke  I  am  accurs’d,  Se bafiian !  There’s  one  at  the 
dopre  has  beaten  opportunitic  away  from  vs. In  briefe,  I  loue 
thee.Andit  fhall  not  belong  before  I  giuethee  ateftimony  of 
it.  To  iauc  thee  now  from  fulpitionjdoe  no  more  but  draw  thy 
Rapier}  chafe  thy  felfejand  when  hce  comes  in,rufh  by  with¬ 
out  taking  notice  of  him.  Onely  feeme  to  be  angry,  and  let  me 
alone  for  the  reft. 

Enter  Belforeft. 

Seba.  Now  by  the  hand  of  M.  rcurie, 

:  Exit  Sebaftian. 

Bel.  What’s  the  matter  wife? 

Leu.  Ooh,Ooh,  Husband  i 

Bet.  Prithee  what ail’ft  thou  woman? 

F  Lets* 
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Leu .  O  feele  my  pulfc.lt  bcates  I  warrant  you.  Be  patient 
a  little  fweet  Husbandj  tarry  but  till  my  breath  come  to  mea- 
gaine,  andlle  fatisfieyou. 

Bel.  What  ailes  Stb#JHan,hc  lookes  fo  di  ft  ra&edJy  ? 

Leu.  The  poorcGentleman’salmoft  out  on’s  wits  l  thinkc. 
You  remember  the  difpleafure  his  Father  tookc  againft  him 
about  the  liberty  of  fpeech  he  vs’d  eucn  now  when  your  daugh* 
ter  went  to  be  marryed  • 

Bel.  Yes,  what  of  that  l 

Leu.  T’has  craz’d  him  furethe  met  a  poore  man  i’the  Greet 
euen  now.  Vponwhat  quarrel!  I  know  not :  but  hee  purfued 
him  fo  violently,  that  if  my  houfc  had  not  bcenc  his  rclcuej  he 
hadfurely  kildhim. 

Bel.  What  a  ftrange  defperate  young  man  is  that  1 

.Lett.  Nay  husband,  hee  grew  (o  in  rage  when  hee /aw  the  . 
man  was  conueyed  from  hirn,  that  he  was  ready  euen  to  haue 
drawne  his  naked  weapon vpon  mee.  And  had  not  your  knock 
ing  at  the  doorepreuentedhim$  furcly  had  done  fomething 
to  mee. 

Bclt  Where’s  the  man  ?  ? 

Leui  Alas  here.  I  warrant  you  the  poore  frarefuJJ  /bule  is 

fcarce  come  to  hirofeife  againc  yet. - Jf  the  foolc  haue 

any  wit  hee  will  apprehend  mee,  -  Doe  you  hcare  fir! 

You  may  be  bold  to  come  forth  5  the  Fury  that  haunted  you 
is  gone.  ,  ,  ,  ; 

Frefco  peeper  fearefolij forth  fern  behind*  the  Arr.u. 

fref.  Arc  you  fure  hee  is  gone?  r. 

Be/.  Hee’sgone;  h  ee’s  gone,  1  w  arrant  thee. 

Fr I  would  I  were  gone  too. Has  Ihookc  mee  almoft  into 
«  dead  piiliie. 

Bel.  How  fell  the  difference  betweenc  you  f 

Fref.  I  would  1  were  out  at  the  backedoore. 

B<  U  Th  art  fafe  enough.  Prithee  cell’s  the  falling  out. 

Frcf.  Yes  hr,  when  I  haue  recouercd  my  /pirits .  My  me¬ 
mory  is  almoft  frighted  from  mee. - Oh  Fx,fo,fo.  — , 

W  y  Sir,  as  I  camealong  the  ftreeteSir*, this  fame  Gentle¬ 
man  came  (tumbling  after  mee,  and  trod  o  my  heele,  — - 
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I  crycd  O.  Doc  you  cry  firrah  ?  faics  hee.  Let  nice  fee  your 
heelc*,  if  it  be  not  hurt,  1  le  make  you  cry  for  fomething.  So  he 
'f*  claps  my  head  betweenchis  legges,  and  pullcs  off  my  fhooe. 

I  hauing  fhifted  no  fockes  in  a  (ea’night.thc  Gentleman  cryed  - 
foh  5  and  laid  my  fcctc  were  bafe  and  cowardly  feete,  they 
ftunckc  for  feare.Thenhe&knock’d  my  ihooe  about  my  pare, 
and  I  cryed  O,  once  more.  In  the  meane  time  comes  a  (hag. 
hair’d dogge  by, and  rubbes  againd his  fhinnes.  The  Gentle¬ 
man  tooke  the  dog  in  diagge-hairetobe  fome  Watch-man  in 
a  ruggegownej  and  (w  ore  hce  would  hang  mce  vp  at  the  next 
doorewith  my  lanthomc  in  my  hand,  that  paffengers  might 
fee  their  way  as  they  went  without  rubbing  againd  Gentle* 
mens  fhinnes.  So,  for  want  of  a  Gord,  hee  tooke  his  owne 
garters  offjand  as  he  was  going  to  make  a  nooze,I  watch'd  my 
timeand  ranne  away.  And  as  I  ranne  (indeede)  I  bid  him  hang 
himfclfe  in  his  owne  garters.So  hee  in  cholcr,  purfued  nice  hi¬ 
ther  as  you  fee.  , 

2?  /.  Why  thislauours  of  didra&ion. 

Lttt .  Of  mecre  didra&ion. 

Fr<f.  Howfoeucrirfauours,I  amfureitfmels  likea  lye. 

B  l  Thou  maiftgoe  forth  at  the  backc  do  ore  (honeft  fel¬ 
low)  the  way  is  priuate  and  fafe. 

Frej’  So  it  had  ncede,for  your  forc-doore  (here)  is  both 
common  and  dangerous.  /* 

Exit  Bclforcft. 

Leu.  Good  night  honed  Frefco. 

Fref,  Good  mght  Madame$  if  you  get  mee  killing  o’Ladic* 
againe.  -  Exit  Frefco. 

L  u.  Thisfals  out  handfomely. 

But  yet  the  matter  docs  not  well  fuccecdi 
Till  I  hauc  brought  it  to  the  very  deede. 

Exit. 

*  Enter  Cbarlemontlw  Arntesya  Mufquctier, 

and  a  Serieant. 

Char  I.  Serieant !  what  hourc  o  the  night  is't. 

Ser .  About  one. 

Chari,  I  would  you  would  relicue  me$for  I  am 

F  % 
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So  heauie,  that  I  fliall  hamuch  adoe; 

To  (land  out  my  perdu.  Thunder  and  Lightning, 

Sir .  Uee’en  butwalkc  .> 

The  round  (fir)  and  then  prefently  returne. 

Soul,  For  God’s lake  Serieant  relieueme^boue  flue  houres, 
together  fn  fo  foule  a  ftormy  night  as  this  l  •  .  . 

Ser .  Why  tVa  mufiqucSouldier.Heauenand  eaith  are  now 
in  conform  when  the  Thunder  and  the  Canon  play  one  to  ano¬ 
ther*  Exit  Serieaiit. 

Chari  Lknownot  why  I  fliould  be  thus  inclin’d  to  fleepe,  I 
feele  my  difpofition  prefs’d  with  a  neceflitie  ofheauincs.Soul- 
dier  I  if  thou  haft  any  better  eyes,  I  prithee  wake  mee  when  the 
Serieant  comes. 

Soul.  Sir,t  is  fo  darkeand  ftormy  that  I  fliall  fcarcceytherfee 
or  hearehimx’erhe  comesvpon  mee* 

Chari  I  cannot  force  my  felfe  to  wake.— - Sieves. .  ; 

Cnter  the  gkoft  of  Montferrcrs.  . 

Mont .  Returne  to  France*  for  thy  old  Father’s  dead} 

And  thou  by  murther.  disinherited.  ■  *  * 

Attend  with  patience  the  fuccelle  of  things} 

But  leaue  reuenge  vntothe  King  of  kings.  :  Exits 

Charlemont  dart  and  mkgi,  \  <  :  ?  s  l 

Chari  ©  ihy  affrighted  foule i  what  fearefull  dreatne 
Was  this  that  wak’d  mee  ?  Dreames  are  but  the  rais’d  .  : ; . . 3 
Impreflionsof premeditated  things, 

By  ferious  apprehenlion  left  vpon  f  'r 
Ourmindes,  or  elfeith’imaginary  fhapes. :  ! 

O f  obi eefts  proper  to  th’ complexion,  or 

The  difpofitions  of our  bodyes.  Thefe 

Can  neyther  ofthem  bcthecaufe,why  I 

Should  dreamc  thus  *fur  my  mind  has  not  been  rnotfd 

With  any  one  conception  of a  thought 

Tofuch  a  purpofe$  nor  my  nature  wont 

To  trouble  me  with  phantafies  ofterror. 

It  muft  be  fomethingthat  my  Genius  would 
Informe  me  of.  Now  gratlousheauen  forbid! 

Ol  let  my  Spirit  be  depriud  of  all  f;  * . 

Fore-fight 


^Tragedies 'i- 

Forc-fightand  knowledge,  ere  it  vnderftand 
That  viiion  a<fted;  or  diuine  that  adt 
To  come.  Why  fhoujd  I  thinkejfp  ?  JLeft  I  not 
My  worthy  Father  f  the  kind  regard 
Of  a  mpft  louing  Vncle  f  Souldier  I  lawft 
No  apparition  oFa  mail  ?  ‘ } ; 

Soul.  YoudreameSirjI  law  nothing. 

Chal.  Tufb.  Thefeidledreames 
Arc  fabulous,'  Ourboylingphantafies 
Like  troubled  waters  falfifie  the  fhapes 
Of  things  retain’d  in  them*  and  make  ’em  feeme 
Confounded,  when  they  are, djftinguilh’d* So 
My  a&ions  daily  conuerfant  with  warre  5 
(The  argument  of  bloud  and  death)  had  left 
(Perhaps)  th’imaginary  prdence  of 
Some  bloudy  accideut  vpbnmy  minde:  j  v 
Which  mix’d  confufedly  >yith. other  thoughts, 
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Be  one)  prefented all  together,  feeme 
Incorporate^  as  if  his  body  were 
The  owner  of  thathloud,the  (ubieift  of 
That  death $  when bee's  at  Paris,  and  that  bloud 
Shed  here.  It  may  be  thus.  I  would  not  leaue 
The  warre, for  reputations  lake,  vpon 
An  idle  apprehehlion*  a  vainedreamc* 

Enter  the KG host. 

Soul.  Stand.  Stand, T  fay.  No  f  Why  then  haiie  at  thee.  Sir, 
if  you  will  not  Band,  lie*  make  you  fall./.  Nor  (land,  nor  fall  l 
Nay  then  the  Diuel’s  damme  has  broke  her  husbands  head: for 
fure  it  is  a  Spirit,  I  (hot  it  through,  and  yet  it  will  not  fall. 

Exit, 

The  Ghofi  approaches  Charlemont. 

*  Hee  fearefu/lj  avoids  */«, 

Char.  O  pardon  me]  my  doubtfull  heart  was  flow 
To  credit  chat  whichl  didfearctoknow.  Sxeunt. 
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A  <3  us  tertij  Scena  prima. 


Enter  the  Funtrall  of  Montfcrrcr*. 
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Td'amvile. 

SEt  downe  the  B  ody.  Pay  earth  what  fliee  lent* 

But  (lice  (hail  beare  a  lining  monument. 

To  let  fucceeding  ages  truely  know, 

That  Iheeis  (ativfied,  what  heedidowe: 

Both  principal!  and  vfe$  bccaufe  his  worth 
Was  better  at  his  death  then  at  his  birth. 

dead  march.  Enter  the  F  titter  Ml of  Charlemont 
At  a  Sot.  Liter, 

T’am.  And  with  his  Body,  place  that  memorie 
Of  noble  Cha*lemont  his  vVorthie  Sortne. 

And  giue  their  Graues  the  rites  that  doe  belong 
To  Souldiers.  They  were  Souldiers  both^The  Father 
Held  openwarre  with  Sinnc*,  the  Sonne  with  bloudr 
This  in  a  warre  more  galiantyrhat  more  good. 

The  firft  volley. 

D'am*  There  place  their  Annes^  and  here  their  Epitaphcs* 
And  may  thefe  Lines  furuiue  the  laft  of  graues. 


I 


The  Epitaph  of  Montferrers . 

HSre  tye  the  AJhrs  of  that  earth  and  fire • 

rehofe  heat  and  fruit  ydidfiede  and  warme  the  poore  { 
%And  they  ( at  if  they  would  in  Jighes  expire y 
and  tmo  tearej  dtfjolue  )  hh  death  deplore . 

Uee  did  that  good  fretlyyfor  goodmjfe fake , 
vn fired :  firgen*roh/heffe  he  he  Id  fa  dearey 
That  hec  fear'd nonr  but  hint  that  did  him  make f 
and  yet  he  ferud  htm  more  fir  hue  thenfiarem 
4 Sot  life  prouiJed7that  though  he  did  dye 
A fodeuxe  deaiktfet  dyed  not  fit  Jointly* 

The 
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\ - y  i * 1  m  '  ‘  ■  v  ■  -  • . I i . *  v ; ^  ..  *  v 

The  Epitaph  of  CbtrUmcnt, 

His  Body' Les  intend  within  this  mould* 

Who  dyed  a  young  martlet  departed  oil. 
sAnXiti all  ft  rength  of youth  that  Man  can  have, 

Wsu  ready  ft  ill-  to  drop  into  his  grant. 

Forag'd  in  vert  He  with  ay  outhfullejey 
Fie  welcomd  it  being  ft  ill  prepar’d  to  dye$ 
j4nd  lining  fo,  though  young  depriv’d  of  breathy 
Fie  did  not fuffer  an  vntimdy  death. 

But  we  may  fay  of  his  braue  blef’d  dec^afe  ; 

Fie  dyed  in  war  remand  yet  hee  dyed  in  peace . 

The fecond  volley *  •  r ' 

•  1:.:.’./  •'*  i.ioi  b-.  _m;  : !  ..luriv  fh'i  O  i/S  IQ  *>;  ,Tt»  / 

D’am.  O  might  that  fire  reuiue  the  afbeft  of  .  < 

This  Phenix  i  yet  the  wonder  would  not  be 
So  great  as  he  was  good$and  wondred  at 
For  that.  His  l  ues  example  was  Co  true 
ApradiqucofReligion'sTheorie;- 
That  her  Diuinitie  feem’d  rather  the 
Defcription  then  tlvinftru&ion  of  his  life. 

And  of  his  goodnelle,  was  his  vertuous  Sonne 
A  worthy  imitatour.  So  that  on 
Thefe  two  Herculean  pil!ars,where  their  armes 
Arc  plac’d  j  there  may  be  wrir,  \on  vltra.  For 
Beyond  their  Jiues  as  well  for  youth  as  agc$ 

Nor  young  nor  old,  in  meritor  in  names 
Shall  e’er  exceede  their  vertues  or  their  fame. 

•  .  ■  r  7  . 

The  third  volley. 

% 

T’isdone.  Thus  faireaccomplcments,  ma^efoule 
Deedes  gratious,  Chari: mom !  come  now  w  lien  c\\  ut# 

I’uc bury edvnder  the fc two  marble  (tones. 

Thy  liuing  hopes*  And  thy  dead  fathers  bones,  Exeunt* 

Enter 


Enter  Callabelia  mourning  to  the  monument 
tffCharleniont. 

Cafla.  O  thou  that  knoweft  mciuftly  (flharlemonts% 

Though  in  the  forc’d  potleflion  of  another; 

Since  from  thine  owne  free  fpirit  wee  receiueit, 

That  our  affj&ions  cannot  be  compel’ d, 

Though’our  actions  may;  be  not  d ifpl eas’d, if  on 
The  altar  ofhisTombe.  I  facridce 
My  teares.  They  are  tl i  e  iewels  of my  loue 
Ditfolued  into  griefe  : and  falivpon 
His  blafted  Spring;  as  ApriBdewe,  vpon 
Afweet  young  blollome  fliak’d  before  the  time# 

i  \ 

Enter  Charlemont  with  a  Seruant. 

Chari.  Goefee  my  Truncks  difpofed  of  lie  but  walk 
A  turnc  or  two  i’th  Church  and  follow  you.  Exit  Seruant# 
O  i  here’s  the  fatall  mohum  ent  of  my 
Dead  F ather  firfl  prefented  to  mine  eye# 

What’s  here  ?  in  memory  of  ChdrUmont  ? 

Some  falfe  relation  has  abus'd  beliefc. 

I  am  deluded.  But  I  thanke  thee  Hcaucrt. 

For  euer  let  me  be  deluded  thus. 

My  CafiabelU  mourning  o’er  my  Hearfe  f 
Sweete  CafiabelU  rife,  I  am  not  dead# 

Cafla,  O  heauen  defend  mce. 

Falsinafwoune* 

(flharl.  I  B  e  fhrew  my  rafli 
And  inconSd  rate  paflion.  —  CafiabelU ! 

That  could  notthinke - my  CafiabelU  j - that 

My  fodaineprefence  might  affright  her  fenfe. — 

I  prithee  (my  affe&ion)  pardon  mee.  Shee  rifes . 

Reduce  thy  vnderftanding  to  thine  eye# 

Within  this  habite  which  thy  mifinform’d 
Conccipt  takes  onely  fora  fhapcjliueboth 
Thefbulc  and  body  of thy  (flharlemont, 

Cafla.  I  feele  a  fub fiance, warme,and  foft,and  moift, 

Subieft  to  the  capacitic  of  fenfe, 
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Chari.  Which,  Spirits  arcnot$for  their  cllence  is 
Aboue  the  gature  and  the  order  of  > 

Thofe  Elements  whereof  ourfenfcsrarc 
3  Created.Touch  my  lip. Why  turnfl:  thou  from  mee.? 

Caft.  Griefcabouegricfcs.Thatwhichihouldwoe  relicue, 
Wifh'dUnd  obtain’d,  giucs  greater  caufe  togrieuc. 

Chari.  Can  Caftabtlla  thinke  it  caufe  ofgricfc 
That  the  relation  of  my  death  proucs  falfc  ? 

Cafta.  The  prefence  of  the  perfon  weeaffe&, 

(Being  hopclclfe  toenioy  him)  makes  our  griefe 
More  paffionate  then  ifweefawhim  not* 

Chari.  Why  not  enioy  ?  has  abfence  chang’d  thee  i 

Cafta,  Yes, 

From  maide  to  wife. 

Chari .  Art  marry  ed  ? 

Cafta .  O I  am. 

Chari .  Married  ?had  not  my  mother  been  a  woman, 

I  fhould  proteftagainft  the  chaftitie 
Of  all  thy  fexe.  How  can  the  Marchant,or 
The  Marrincr,  abfent  whole  y  cares  (from  wiucs 
Experienc’d  in  the  fatisfa&ion  of 
Defirc)  promife  thcmfelucs  to  finde  their  Ihectcs 
Vnfpottcd  with  adultery,  at  their 
Return e  ?  when  you  that  ncucr  had  the  (enfc 
Of  a&uall  temptation}  could  not  flay 
A  few  fhort  months. 

Cafta.  O  doebuthearemefpeake. 

Chari.  But  thou  wert  wife*  and  didft  confider  that 
A  Souldicr  might  be  mainland  fb  (perhaps) 

Lofe  his  habilitietopleafe  thee* 

Cafta .  No.That  weaknes  pleafes  me  in  him  I  hauc. 

Char *  What  ?  marryed  to  a  man  vnable  too  ? 

O  ftrange  incontinence  j  Why  ?  was  thy  bloud 
Increas’d  to  fucha  pleurifieofluft, 

That  of  neceflitie,  there  mufl  a  vcync 
Be  open’d;  though  by  one  that  had  no  skill 
To  doe't  f 
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C afta.  Sir, I  befeech  you  heare  me. 

QharL  S  peake* 

Cafla .  Hcairn  knowes  I  am  vnguiltfe  of this  aft. 
Chari.  Why  ?  weft  thou  forc’d  to  doe’tr? 

Cdfla.  Heau’n  knowes  I  was. 

Chari.  What  villaine did  it? 

Cafla.  Your  Vncle  ‘D’amville. 

And  he  tha  t  difpolfefs’d  my  Ioue  of  you  5 
Hath  difmherited  you  of polleflion. 

Chari.  Difmherited?  wherein haue  I deferu d 
To  be  depriu’d  of  my  deare  Fathers  loue  ? 

Both  ofhisloueand  him.  Hisfoule’satreft. 
But  here  your  iniur'd  patience  may  behold 
Thefignes  ofhis  lamented  memorie. 

Charlemont 'fades  his  Fathers  Monument. 
H’as  found  it.  When  I  tooke  him  for  a  Ghoaft, 

I  could  endure  the  torment  of  my  fcare  • 

More  eas’Iy  then  I  can  his  forrowes  heare. 

“  /  Exit. 

Chari.  Of  all  mens  griefes  muft  mine  be  Angular  ? 
Without  example  ?  Heere  I  met  my  graue. 

And  all  mens  woes  are  buried  \  their  graues 
But  mine.  In  mine  my  miferies  are  borne* 

I  pr’ithee  forrow  leaue  a  little  roome, 

In  my  confounded  and  tormented  mind  5  :  , 

For  vnderftanding  to  deliberate 

Thecaufe  or  author  of  this  accident. - > 

A  clofeaduantage  of  my  abfence  made, 

To  difpclfeife  me  both  of  land  and  wife :  ; 

And  all  theprofitdoes  arifetohim, 

By  whom  my  abfence  was  firft  mou’d  and  vrg'd. 
Thefecircumftances  (Vncle)  tell  me,  you 
Are  the  fuipc&ed  author  of  thofe  wrongs. 

Whereof  the  lighteft,  is  more  heauie  then 
The  flrongeft  patience  can  endure  to  beare.  Exit . 

EntnT) amville,Sebaftian,4tfd  Languebeau. 

D  ‘am.  Now  Sir  /  your  bufinelfe  ? 
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Seba.  MyAnnuitie. 

T>'am.  Not  a  deniere* 

Seba.  How  would  you  ha'me  Hue  ? 

D'am.  Why  turneCryer.  Cannot  you  turneCrycr  ? 

Seba ^  Yes. 

D'am.  Then  doe  fo,y*haue  a  good  voice  fort. 

Y’are  excel  lent  ar  crying  of  a  Rape. 

Seba.  Sir,  I  confetfe  in  particular  refpe&to  your  felfc,  I 
was  fomewhat  forgctfull.  Gen’rall  honeftic  poifefs’d  me. 

Dyam.  Goe,  th’art  the  bafe  corruption  of  my  bloud  5 
And  like  a  Tetter  growes’t  vnto  my  flefli. 

Seba.  Intlid  any  punifhment  vpon  me.  The  feueritie  fliali 
not  difeourage  me, if  it  be  not  fhamefull  5  fo  you  1  but  put  mo¬ 
ney  i’my  purfe.  The  want  of  money  makes  a  free  fpirit  more 
mad  then  the  polfeflion  does  an  Vfurer. 

D’am.  Not  a  farthing. 

Seba.  Would  you  ha’me  turne  purfe-takcr  ?  T’is  the  next 
way  to  doe’t.  For  want  is  like  theRacque  5  it  drawes  a  man  to 
endanger  himfelfe  to  thegallowes  rather  then  endure  it. 

Enter  Charlemont,D’amville  cottnterfaitcs  to  take 
him  for  aghoafl. 

IV am.  What  art  thou?  Stay*  Affifl:  my  troubled  fence. 
My  apprehenfion  will  diftrad:  me.  Stay. 

Languebeau  SnufFe  auoides  him  fear  ef ally* 

Seba.  What  art  thou?  fpeake. 

Chari.  The  fpirit  o {(fharlsmont. 

D'am.  Oftay!  compofeme.  I  diifolue, 

Lang.  No.T’is  prophane.Spirits  are  inuifible.  Tis  the  fiend 
i’thc  likenelle  of  Charkmont .  I  will  haue  no  conuerfation  with. 
Sathan. 

Exit  SnufFe* 

Seba.  The  Spirit  of  (fharlemont  ?  fletrythat* 

Strike*  and  the  blow  return’d • 

Tore  God  thou  fayeft  true,  th’artall  Spirit. 

D'am.  Goe  call  the  Officers. 

Exit  D’amville. 
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Chari.  Th’art  a  villaine;  and  the  Sonne  of a  vijlainc* 

Seba.  You  lyc.  Ftght. 

Sebaftian  is  downe. 

ffihar.  Haucatthce. 

Enter  the  (jhofl  o/Montferrers* 

Reuenge  to  thee  lie  dedicate  this  worke. 

Mont.  Hold  Charlcmort  j 
Let  him  reuenge  m y  murder,  and  thy  wrongs, 

To  whom  the  ludice  of  Reuenge  belongs. 

Exit. 

Char .  You  torture  me  betweenc  the  paflion  of  my  bloud, 
and  the  religion  of  my  fertile, 

Sebadian  rifes. 

Seba.  A  good  honeft  fellow. 

Enter  D’amville  with  Officers. 

D*am.  What  ?  wounded  ?  apprehend  him.  Sir5  is  this  your 
falutationfor  the  courtefie  I  did  you  when  wee  parted  lad  ? 
You  ha’forgot  I  lent  you  a  thoufand  Crownes.  Firft,  let  him 
aunfwere  for  this  riot.  When  the  Law  is  fattened  for  that;  an 
an  action  for  his  debt  fhall  clap  him  vp  againe.  I  tooke  you 
fora  Spirit;  and  lie  coniure  you  before  I  ha’done. 

Chari.  No.  lie  turne  Coniurcr,  Diuell  i  within  this  Circle, 
in  themidd  oHd!  thy  force  and  malice  I  coniure  thee  doe  thy 
word. 

D’aw.  Away  with  him. 

Exeunt  Officers  with  Charlcmonf. 

Seba.  Sir,  I  haue  got  a  fcratch  or  two  here  for  your  lake,  I 
hope  you!  giue  mee  money  to  pay  the  Surgeon. 

T>'am.  Bot  achia  /  fetch  me  a  thoufond  Crown  es.  I  am  con¬ 
tent  to  countenance  the  freedomeofyourfpirit  when  t  is  wor¬ 
thily  imployed.A  Gods  name  giue  behauioui  the  full  fcope  of 
gen’rous  libertic;  but  let  it  not  difperfe  and  fpend  it  felfe  in 
courfes  ofvnbounded  licence.  Here,  pay  for  your  hurts. 

Exit  D’amville. 

Seba.  I  thanke  you  fir. - Gen’rous  libertie, - that 

is  to  fay,  freely  rob  edow  my  habilities  to  honed  purpofes.Me 
thinkes  l  fliould  not  follow  that  indru&ion  now;  if  hauing  the 
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mcanesto  doc  an  honeft  office  for  an  honeft  fellow,  I  (hould 
negle&it.  Charlemont lyes  inprifon  fora  thoufand  Crownes* 
And  here  I  haue  a  thoufandCrownes.Honeftietels  meet’were 
well  done  to  releafe  Charlemont .  But  dilcretion  fayes  1  had 
much  a  doe  to  come  by  this-,  and  when  this  ffiall  be  gone  I 
knouffiot  where  to  finger  any  more:  efpecially  if  I  employit 
to  this  vfe,  which  is  like  to  endanger  nice  into  my  Fathers  per- 
pctuall  difpleafure.  And  then  I  may  goe  hang  rny  fdfe,  or  be 
forc’d  to  doethat,will  make  another  faue  mec  the  labour,  No 
matter.  Cbarlemont !  Thou  gau’ft  nice  my  life  and  that’s  fome- 
what  of  a  purer  earth  then  gold  as  fine  as  it  is*  T’is  no  courtc- 
ficl  doc  theebutthankefulndleJ  owe  thee  it  and  He  pay  ft. 
Hec  fought  brauely,  but  the  Officers  drag’d  him  villanoufly. 
Arrant  knaues )  for  vfinghim  fo  difcourteoufly5  may  the  fins 
o'the  poore  people  be  fo  few, that  you  fha  not  be  able  to  fpare 
fo  much  out  o’your  gettings,  as  will  pay  for  the  hyre  of  a  lame 
flaru’d  hackney  to  ride  to  an  execution.  Butgoeafoote  to  the 
gallowes,andbehang’d.May  elder  brothers  turne  good  hus¬ 
bands, and  younger  brothers  get  good  wiues*,that  there  be  no 
needeof  debt-bookes,  nor  vfe  of  Serieants.  May  there  be  all 
peace  but  i’tbe  warre,  and  all  charitie  buti’the  Diuell  $  fo  that 
prifonsmay  be  turnd  to  Hofpitals,  though  the  Officers  liue 
othc  beneuolence.  Ifthis  curfcmight  come  to  palfe, the  world 
would  fay,  be  he  that  curfcih. 

Exit, 

Enter  Charlemonmpr^/?. 

Chari,  I  graunt  the  Heauen,  Thy  goodnetle  doth  command 
Our  puniihments:  butyetno  further  then 
The  meafure  of  our  linnes.  How  fnouldthey  clfe 
Be  iuft  ?  Or  how  ffiould  that  good  purpofe  of 
Thy  Iufticetake  effed,  by  bounding  men 
Within  the  confines  of  humanitie, 

When  our  afflictions  doe  exceede  our  crimes  ? 

Then  they  doe  rather  teach  the  barbVous  world 
Examples  that  extend  her  cruelties 
Beyond  their  owne  dimentionsj  and  inftrud 
Ouradionsto  be  more,  more  barbarous. 
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O  my  affli&ed  foule !  How  torment  fwds 
Thy  apprehenfion  with  prophane  conceipt, 

Againft  the  (acred  iuftice  of  my  God  Z 
Our  owne  conftru&ions  are  the  authors  of 
Our  miferie.  We  neuer  meafore  our 
Conditions  but  with  Men  abouevs  in 
Eftate.  So  while  our  Spiritslabour  to 
Be  higher  then  our  fortunes  th  are  more  baft. 

Since  all  theft  attributes  which  mak  e  men  fteme 
Superiour  to  vs  5  are  Man’s  Subie&s  3  and 
Were  made  to  feme  him.  The  repining  Man 
Is  of  aferuile  (pint  to  deietft 
The  valew  of  himfclfe  below  their  eftimatiou. 

Enter  Sebaftian  with  the  Keeper. 

Seba.  Here.  T*ke  my  (Word.  - How  now  my  wilde 

Swag’rer  ?  y  are  tame  enough  now  5  are  you  not  ?  The  penurie 
ofaprifonis  like  a  foft  consumption.  T’will  humble  the  pride 
o’ your  mprtalitie  5  and  arme  your  foule  in  compleate patience 
to  endure  the  waight  of  affli&ion  without  feeling  it.  What  Z 
Haft  no  muficke  in  thee?  Th’haft  trebles  and  bafts  enough. 
Treble  iniurie  5  and  baft  vfage.  But  trebles  and  bafts  make 
poorc  mufick  w  ithout  meaner.  Thou  want'd  Meanes  3  Doeft  B 
what  ?  Doeft  droope  ?  art  deiedled  ? 

Chari .  No  Sir.  I  haue  a  heartaboue  the  reach 
Of  thy  moft  violent  maliciotifhefte* 

A  fortitude  inftorne  of  thy  contempt ; 

(Since  Fate  is  pleas’d  to  hauemefufferit) 

That  can  bcare more  then  thou  haft  power  t’mflid* 
IwasaBaron.  That  thy  Father  has 
Depriud  me  off.  In  (lead  of  that,  I  am 
Created  King.  Tuelofta  Signiorie, 

That  was  confin’d  within  a  piece  of  earth  3 
A  Wart  vpon  the  body  of  the  world. 

But  now  I  am  an  Emprour  of  a  world. 

This  little  world  of  Man.  My  paftions  are 
My  Subiedb  5  and  I  can  command  them  laugh  5 
Whilft  thou  doeft  tickle ’em  to  death  with  miferie. 
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Seba.  T’is  brauely  fpoken  5  and  I  louc  thee  fort.  Thou 
lied  here  for  a  thoufand  crownes.  Here  are  a  thoufand  to  re- 
deemethee.  Not  for  the  ranfbmeo*  my  life  thou  gau’ft  mee. 
That  I  value  not  at  one  crowne.  T’is  none  o' my  deed.  Thanke 
my  Father  for’t.  T’is  his  goodneife.  Yet  hee  lookes  not  for 
thanke?.  For  he  does  it  vnderhand$  out  ofa  referu’d  difpo- 

iition  to  doe  thee  good  without  oftentation. - — 

Cut  o  great  heart  you  1  refus’t  now  $  will  you  ? 

Ch.irl.  No.  Since  I  mud  fubmitmy  felfeto  Fate  3  Ineuer 
will  negleft  the  offer  of  one  benefit  3  but  entertaine  them  as 
herfauours;  and  th’indudlions  to  fomeend  of  better  fortune. 
As  whofe  indrument  5 1  thanke  thy  courtefie* 

Seba .  Well, come  along. 

Exeunt. 

Enter  D’amville  and  Cadabella. 

D  *am\  "Daughter  you  doe  not  well  tovrge  me.  I 
Ha’done  no  more  then  Iudice.  Charlemont 
Shall  die  and  rot  in  prifbn  5  and  t’is  iud. 

fafta.  O  Father  j  Mercie  is  an  attribute 
As  high  as  Iudice  5  an  ellentiall  part 
Of  his  vnbounded  goodnelle,  whofe  diuine 
ImprdIion,forme,andimageman  fhould  beare* 

And  (me  thinks)  Man  fhould  loue  to  imitate 
His  Mercie  3  fmee  the  onely  countenance 
Of  Iudice,  were  dedrutdion  3  if  the  fweet 
Andlouing  fauour  of  his  mercie  did 
Not  mediate  betweene  it  and  our  weakeneffe. 

D' am.  Forbeare.You  will  difpleafe  me.He  fhal  rot. 

Cafta.  Deare  Sir  !  Since  by  your  greatnelfe,  you 
Are  nearer  heau’n  in  place  5  be  nearer  it 
In  goodnelfe.  Rich  men  fhould  tranfcend  the  poore, 

As  clouds  the  earth  $  rais’d  by  the  comfort  of 
The  Sunne,  to  water  dry  and  barren  grounds. 

If  neither  the  impreflion  in  your  foule 
Of  goodnefle;  nor  the  dutie  of  your  place,  * 

As  goodnedefubditute  *  can  moue  you :  then 
Let  nature,  which  in  Sauages,  in  beads, 
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Can  ftirre  to  pittie,  tell  you  that  hee  is 

Yourkinfman.  - - - 

D’am.  You  expofcyour  honcftie 
To  ftrangc  conftru&ion :  Why  fhould  you  fo  vrgc 
Releafe  for  Charlcmont  i  Come,  you  profeile 
More  nearenefteto  him  then  yourmodeftie 
Cananfwcre.  You  haue  tempted  my  fufpition. 

I  tell  thee  hcefhall  ftarue,  and  dye*  and  rot. 

Enter  Charlemont  and  Sebaftian. 

Chari.  Vncle, 1  thankeyou. 

CD  W.  Much  good  do  it  you.-— Who  did  rclcafe  him? 
Seba*  I. 

Exit  Caftabella. 

D’am.  You  arc  a  villainc. 

Stba.  Yarc my  Father. 

Exit  Sebaftian. 

D’am.  I  muft  temporize. - — 

Nephew  i  had  not  his  open freedome  made 
My  diipofition  knownc*  I  would  ha’borne 
The  courfe  and  inclination  of  my  loue 
According  to  the  motion  of the  Sunne, 

Inuifibly  inioyed  and  vnderftood. 

CharU  That  Ihowes  your  good  works  are  dire&cd  to 
No  other  end  then  goodnefte.  I  was  rail], 

Imuftconfcile.  But - 

D’am.  I  will  excufeyou. 

To  lofe  a  Fatherland  (as  you  may  thinkc) 

Be  diOnheritcd  (it  muft  be  graunted) 

Are  motiues  to  impatience.  But  for  death, 

Who  can  auoide  it  ?  And  for  his  eftate, 

In  the  vneertaintie  of  both  your  liues, 

T’was  done  difereetly,  to  conferre*  t  vpon 
A  knowne  SuccelTour;  bcingthenext  inbloud. 

And  one  (dearc  Nephew)  whom  in  time  to  come, 

You  fhall  haue  caufeto  thanke.  I  will  not  be 
Your  dilpolleilour,  but  your  Gardian. 


1 


\  1  he  Atheifls  Tragedie. 

*  I  will  fupp  1  y  your  Fathers  vacant  place. 

To  guide  your  greene  improuidence  of  youth  $ 
f  '  And  make  you  ripe  for  your  inheritance. 

Chari.  Sir,  I  embrace  your  gen’rous  promifes, 

^  Enter  Roulard  ficke9  and  Caftabella. 

%orfa.  Embracing:1 I  behold  the  obied  that 
Mine  eye  afFeds.  Deere  Cofin  Charlemont. 

D 7 am.  My  elder  Sonne  ]  He  meetes  you  happily. 

For  with  t  he  hand  of  our  whole  family 
We  enterehange  th’indenture  of  our  Loues.  > 

Chari .  And  I  accept  it.  Y ct  not  ioyfully  l 

Becaufey*areficke. 

D'am,  Sir;  His  affection’s  found, 

Though  hee  be  fickein  body. 

Roufa.  Sicke  indeede. 

Ageri’rall  weakendredidfurprifemy  health 
The  very  day  I  married  CaRabtlU, 

As  if  my  ficknefie  were  a  punishment, 

That  did arrefi:  me  for  fome  iniurie 
I  then  committed*  Credit  me  (my  Loue) 

I  pittie  thy  ill  fortune  to  be  match’d 
With  fuch  a  wcake  vnpleafing  bedfellow* 

CJfla.  Beleeue  me  Sir  5  it  neuer  troubles  me. 

I  am  as  much  refpedldfe  to  enioy 
Such  pleafure  as  ignorant  what  it  is* 

Chari.  Thy  Sexes  wonder*  Vnhap yyCharlemont, 
TXam.  Gome,  let’s  to  (upper.  There  we  will  confirme 
The  eternall  bond  of  our  concluded  loue. 

Exeunt* 
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•  Afitus  quarti  Scena  prima. 

Enter  Cataplafma  <WSoquettc  with  Needle-work*. 

Cataplafma, 

COme  Soquette  5  yourworkcj  let's  examine  your  worke. 
What's  here  ?  a  Medlar  with  a  Plum-tree  growing  hard  by 
it  5  The  leaueso*  the  Plum-tree  failing  off  5  thegumme  iiruing 
out  o’  thepcrifh'd  ioynts  5  and  the  branches  fome  of 'em  dead, 
and  fome  rotten  $  and  yet  but  a  young  Plum-tree.  In  good 
footh,  very  prettie. 

Socjn.  The  Plum-tree  (forfooth)  growes  fo  neare  the  Med¬ 
lar, that  the  Medlar  fiickes  and  drawes  ail  the  fap  from  it ;  and 
the  naturall  ftrength  o’  the  ground ,  fo  that  it  cannot  prof- 
per. 

Cata.  How  conccipted  you  are  /  But  heercth’aft  made  a 
Tree  to  beare  no  fruit.  Why's  that  f 

Soeja.  There  growes  a  Sauin-trce  next  it  forfooth. 

Cat  a.  Forfooth  you  are  a  little  too  wittie  in  that. 


Enter  Sebaftian. 

Seba,  But  this  Honifucklc  windes  about  this  white-thorne 
very  prettily  and  louingly  j  f/veet  Miftrclfe  Cataplafma . 

Cat  a,  Monfieur  Sebaftian !  in  good  (both  very  vprightly 
welcome  this  euening. 

Seba .  What?  moralizing  vpon  this  Gentlewomans  needlc- 
worke  ?  lefs  fee. 

Cat  a.  No  Sir.  Onely  examining  whether  it  be  done  to  the 
truenature  and  life  o'  the  thing  ? 

Seba,  Heere  y'haue  let  a  Medlar  with  a  Batchelcrs-button 
o'onefide^anda  Snaileo'th'tother.  The  Batch clers-button 
Ihould  haue  held  his  head  vp  more  pertly  towards  the  Med¬ 
lar 
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lar  *  the  Snaile  o’  th’tothcr  fide,  (hould  ha’bcene  wrought  with 
an  aitificiall  lazineife,  doubling  his  taile,  and  puttingout  his 
/  home  but  halfe  the  length.  And  then  the  Medlar  falling  (as 
it  were)  from  the  lazieSnaile3  and  enclining  towards  the  pert 
Batchelers-button  ;  their  branches  fpreadmgand  winding  one 
within  another  as  if  they  did  embrace.  But  hecre’s  a  morall* 
A  poppring  Peare-tree  growing  vpon  the  banke  of  a  Riuer  ; 
teeming  continually  to  looke  downewards  into  the  water,  as  if 
it  were  enamour’d  of  it  5  and  cuer  as  the  fruit  ripens,  lets  it  fall 
for  loue  (as  it  were)  into  her  lap.  Which  the  wanton  Streame, 
like  a  Strumpet,  no  fooncr  receiues,  but  Ihe  carries  it  away  ^nd 
beftowes  it  vpon  lome  other  creature  (he  mamtaines :  ftill  tee¬ 
ming  to  play  and  dally  vnder  the  Poppring,  fo  long,  that  it 
has  almoft  waftfd  away  the  earth  from  the  roote;  and  now  the 
poore  Tree  ftands  as  if  it  were  readic  to  fall  and  perilh  by  that 
whereon  it  (pent  all  the  fubftance  it  had. 

Cat  a.  Morall  for  you  that  loue  thote  wanton  running  wa¬ 
ters. 

Seba.  But  is  not  my  Lady  Leuidulcia  come  yet  ? 

Cat  a.  Her  purpote  promis’d  vs  her  companie  ere  this. 
Line !  your  Lute  and  your  Booke. 

Seba*  Well  (aid,  AlclTono’thXute  toentertaine  the  time 
with  till  (lie  comes. 

Cata.  Sol,  fa,  mi,  la.  —Mi,  mi  mi.  - —  Precious  1 
Doeft  no tfeewi  betweenc  the  two  Crochets  l  Strike  meefull 

there.  - So - forward.  - This  is  a  fweet  ftraine, 

and  thou  finger  ft  it  beaftly.  Mi  is  a  laerg  there;  and  the  prick 
that  ftands  before  mi,  a  long  5  alwaies  halfe  your  note.  — — — 
Now »  Runne  your  diuifion  pleafingly  with  thote  qua- 

uers.  Obterue  all  your  graces  i’the  touch.  ■  1  ■  Heere’s  a 
fweet  cloze— ftrike  it  full,  itfetsoff;your  mufickcdcli** 
cately.  ' 

•  Enter  Languebeau  SnufFe  and  Leuidulcia. 

Lang.  Puritie  be  in  this  Houte, 

Cata%  T*is  now  enter’d ;  and  welcome  with  your  good  La- 
di/hip. 

Ha  Seba. 
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Stha,  Ceafe  thatmuhcke-  Hcre’sa  fweeter  in  droment. 

Leuid;  Rcdrainc  your libertie.  Seeyouhot  Snuffe  ? 

Sc  fa.  W  hat  does  the  Stinkard  here?  put  Snuff'c  out.  He’s  ^ 
offenhue. 

Leu  id.  No.  The  credit  of  his  companie  defendsmy  being 
abroad  from  the  eye  of  SufpitioR. 

('ata.  Wii’t  pleafe  your  Ladifhipgoe  vp  into  the  Clofet  ? 
There  are  thofe  Falles  and  Tyres  I  toldeyouof. 

Leuid.  Monfieur  Snuffc,  I  fhall  requed  your  patience.  My 
flay  will  not  be  long.  - Exit  cum  Schad. 

Lang.  My  duty  Madame.  — ; —  Falles  and  Tyres  ?  I  begin 
to  fufpedl  what  Falles  and  Tyres  youmeane.  My  Lady  and 
Scbattian  the  Fall  and  the  Tyre,  and  I  the  Shadow.  I  percciue 
thepuritie  of  my  conuerfation  is  vs’d  but  for  a  propertic  toco, 
uer  the  vncIeanendFeoftheir  purpofes.  The  very  contcmpla- 
tionoThe  thing,  makes  the  fpirit  of  the  Belli  begin  to  wriggle 
in  my  bloud.'  And  heere  my  defire  has  met  with  an  obieft  al- 
readie.  This  Gentlewoman  (me  thinkes)fhould  be  fwayed  with 
the  motion  5  lining  in  a  houfe  w  here  niouing  example  is  fo 
common.  Temptation  has  preuail’d  ouermee  5  and  I  will  at* 

tempt  to  make  it  ouercome  her*  - Miff  relic  C#iaftkfm+! 

My  Lady  (it  fdenics)  has  fome  bulinetle  that  requires  her  day. 
ThefairenelTeo5  the  euening  inuites  me  into  the  ayre;  will  it 
pleafe  you  giue  this  Gentlewoman  leaue  to  lea'ue  her  worke, 
and  W’alkea  turne  or  two  with  me  for  honed  recreation  ? 

Cat  a.  With  all  my  heart  Sir.  Go tScrqwrtte  5  giire  care  to  his 
indriudionsj  you  may*  get  vnderdandirig  by  his  companie  l 
can  tell  you,  - 

Lang.  In  the  way  of  holinelfe  5  Midrelle  Cataigtxfmtr: 

Cat  a.  Good  Monfieur  Smffe !  - --  I.  will  attend  your 

returns  11  . . 


Lang.  Your  hand  Gentlewoman.- — 

The  fleih  is  humble  till  the  Spirit  moueit  5 
But  when  t’is  rais’d  it  will  command  aboue  it.  Exeunt ... 
Enter  D’amvillejCharlemont,  and  B  orach  io.  ' 
E’am.  YourfidnefTe  and  the  (icknelTeof  my  Sonne, 
Haue  made  our  company  and  conference 
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Leflefree  and  placing  then  I  purpos’d  it. 

*  Char%  Sir  5  for  the  prcfent  I  am  much  vnfit 
For  conuerlation  or  focictie. 

With  pardon  I  will  rudely  take  my  Icaue, 
Goodnight;  deere Nephew*. — . 

Exit  Chartemont, 


Seed  thou  that  fame  man  ? 

Bora,  Your  meaning  Sir  ? 

D3am,  That fellowes  lif  e Boracbio , 
Like  a  fuperfiuous  Letter  in  the  Law* 
Endangers  our  alfurance. 

Bora,  Scrape  him  out, 

D'am.  Wut  doe’t 


Bora ,  Giue  me  your  purpofel  will  doe’t; 

D’am.  Sad  melancholy  has  drawne  Ckarlemonty 
With  meditation  on  his  Fathers  death. 

Into  the  folitarie  walke  behind  theChurch. 

Bora.  The  Churchyard?  This  the  fitted  place  for  death. 
Perhaps  he’s  praying.  Then  he’s  fit  to  die. 

We’l  fend  him  charitably  to  his  graue. 

D'am.  No  matter  how  thou  tak’d  him.  Fird  take  this.  — 
Thou  knowed  the  place.  Obferue  his  padages  5  -  PiFloll, 

And  with  the  mod  aduantage  make  a  dand  5 
That  fauour’d  by  the  darkndle  of  the  night, 

His  bred  may  fall  vpon  thee  at  fo  nearls 
A  di dance,  that  he  lha  not  fhunnethe  blow.  r , 

The  dcedeonce  done,  thou  mai’d  retire  withlafety.- 
The  place  is  unfrequented  $  and  his  death 
Will  be  imputed  to  th’attemptoftheeues. 

Bora ,  Becareleffe.  Letyour  mind  be  free  and  cl eare. 

This  Pidoll  fhall  difeharge  you  ofyour  feare.  — — 8x&* 

D  ’ am .  But  let  me  call  my  proic&sto  accompr, 

For  whateffe<d  and  end  I  haue  engag’d 
My  felfe  in  all  this  blond  ?To  leaucadatc 
To  the  fuccedion  ofmy  proper  blond. 

But  how  fhall  that  fuccedion  be  continued  ? 

Not  in  my  elder  Sonne,  I  feare,  Difeafe 
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And  weakeneffe  haue  dilibled  him  for  iiTuc- 
For  th’  tother  j  his  loofe  humour  will  endure 
No  bond  of  marriage.  And  I  doubt  his  life  5 
His  (pirit  is  fo  boldly  dangerous. 

Opittie  that  the  profitable  end, 

Orfucha  profp’rous  murther  flfculd  be  loft  I 
Nature  forbid.  I  hope  I  hauc  a  body, 

That  will  not  fuffer  me  to  loofe  my  labour, 

For  want  of  iftue,  yet.  But  then  t  muft  be 
A  Baftard.  —  Tufh  3  they  onely  father  baftards, 

That  father  other  mens  begettings.  Daughter  J 
Be  it  mine  owne  5  let  it  come  whence  it  will. 

I  am  refoluM.  Daughter !  - Enter  Seruant. 

Seru.  My  Lord. 

D'am.  I  prithee  call  my  Daughter. 

- Enter  Cafta. 

Cafta.  YourpleafureSir. 

D  'am.  Is  thy  Husband  fbed  l 
Cafta.  Yes  my  Lord. 

T? am.  The  euening’s  faire.  I  prithee  walkc  a  turne  or  two. 
(ftafta.  Come  laffar. 

V'am.  No. 

Weel  walke  but  to  the  corner  o’  the  Church  5 
And  I  hauefomething  to  ipeakc  priuately. 

Cafta.  No  matter, Stay.  —  Exit  Seruant. 

D 'am.  This  falles  out  happily.  - Exeunt ; 

Enter  Charlemont,Borachio  dogging  himin  the  Churchyard. 

The  Qoc^t  ft ^ikes  twelue. 

Chari.  Twelue. 

'Bora.  T’is  a  good  houre,  tVill  ftrikeoneanon. 

Chari.  How  fit  a  place  for  contemplation  is  this  dead  of 

night,  among  the  dwellings  of  the  dead.  —  This  graue. - 

Perhappcs  th’inhabitant  was  in  his  life  time  the  polleflbur 
of  his  owne  defires.  Yet  in  the  midd’ft  of  all  his  greatnefte 
and  his  wealth  3  he  was  leffc  rich  and  leife  contented ,  then  in 

this 
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this  poorc  piece  of  earth, lower  and  lcffer  then  a  Cottage.  For 
lieere  he  neither  wants  nor  cares#  Now  that  his  body  fiuours 
of  corruption  $  Hee  enioycsafweeter  reft  then  c  cr  hec  did  a* 
mongftthe  fweeteft  pleafurcs  of  this  life.  For  heere,  there’s 

nothip-g*roubles  him. - -^Andthere.  — -Inthatgraue 

lies  another.  He  (perhaps)  was  in  his  life  as  full  of  miferieas 
this  of  happinelle.  And  here*  s  an  end  of  both.  Now  both  their 
ftates  are  equall.  O  that  Man,  with  fo  much  labour  Ihould  a- 
fpire  to  worldly  height ;  when  in  the  humble  earth,  the  world’s 
condition’s  at  the  beft  i  Or  fcorne  inferiour  men  j  linceto  be 
lower  then  a  worme,  is  to  be  higher  then  a  King  1 

'Bora,  Then  fall  and  rile. 

- cDifchar^es.  —  Glues  falfe  fire . 

Chari.  What  villaines  hand  was  that  ?  fauc  thee  or  thou  flialt 
peri  lb. 

They  fight . 

*Bora,  Zownes  vnfau*dl  thinke.  - - Fall. 

Chari,  What  i  Haue  I  kill’d  him  ?  whatfoe’er  thou  beeft  X 
would  thy  hand  had  profper’d.  For  I  was  vnfitto  liue,  and  well 
prepar’d  to  die.  What  fhall  I  doe  ?  accufe  my  (elfe.  Submit  me 
to  the  law  ,  and  that  will  quickly  end  this  violent  encreafe  of 
miferie.  But  t’is  a  murther to  be  accellarie  to  mine  owne  death, 

I  will  not.  I  will  take  this  opportunity  to  fcape.  It  may  be 
Hcau  n  relerues  me  to  fome  better  end. 

Exit  C&arlemont. 

Enter  Snu Stand  SoquettC*#/*  the  Churchy Ard, 

Seyu,  Nay  good  Sir  5 1  dare  not.  In  good  footh  I  come  of 
a  generation  both  by  Father  and  Mother,  that  were  all  as  fruit¬ 
ful!  as  Coftard-mongers  wiucs. 

Snu,  .Tufli  then,  a  Timpanic  is  thegreateft  danger  can  be 
fear’d.  Their  fruitfulnefle  turnes  but  to  a  certaine  kind  of  fleg- 
matique  windie  difeafe. 

*  Soy  u.  I  mud  put  my  vnderftanding  to  your  truft  Sir.  I 
would  be  loath  to  be  deceiu’d. 

Snu.  No,conceiue$  thou  fha’tnot.  Yet  thou  fhalt  profit 
by  my  inftru&ion  too.  My  bodie  is  not  euery  day  drawne 
dry  wench. 

Soqu. 
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Soqtt,  Yetmee  thinkcs  Sir,  your  want  of  vfe  fhould  rather 
makeyour  body  like  a  Well  *  the  Idler  t’is  drawne,  the  ^oone^ 
itgrowesdry, 

Snu.  Thou  (halt  try  that  inftantly. 

Soqu.  But  we  want  place  and  opportunity.  ,  ^ 

Snu .  We  haueboth.  This  ifihe  backe  fide  of  the  Houfe 
which  the  fuperftitious  call  Saint  tvpmfred'>  Church  5  and  is  ve¬ 
rily  a  conuenient  vnfrequented  place.  — ;  Where  vnder  the 
clofe  Curtaines  of  the  night  j 

SccfH.  You  purpofe  ithe  darketo  make  ,me light. 

P u lies  out  a  fbeete>  a  haire ,  and -a  beard,  •  »-  > 

But  what  ha' you  there  t 

Snu,  This  difguife  is  for  fecuritie  fake  wench.  There’s  9 
talke  thou  know’ll, that  the  Ghoaft  of  olde  Men  ferrers  walks* 
In  this  Church  he  was  buried*  Now  if  any  Granger  fall  vpon  vs 
before  our  bu  fine  lie  be  ended  5  in  this  difguife  I  fhall  be  taken 
for  that  Ghoaft  •  and  neuer  be  call’d  to  examination  I  warrant 
thee.  Thus  wee  (hall  fcape  both  preuention  and  difcoucrie* 
How  doe  I  looke  in  this  habrte  wench  ? 

Soq.  S  o  like  a  Ghoftxhat notwithftariding  I  haue  fom  fore¬ 
knowledge  of  you ,  you  make  my  haire  (land  almoft  an  end. 

Snu,  I  will  try  how  I  can  killc  in  this  beard.  - - O  fie, 

fie,  fie.  I  will  put  it  off  5  and  then  killc  >  and  then  put  it  on.  I 
xan  doe  the  reft  without  kifting.  .« 

Snter  Charlemont  doubtfully  with  hts [word  dr awne3  is 
vpon  them  before  they  are  aware.  T hey  runne  out 
diners  waies ,  and  leaue  the  difguife. 

Chari,  What  ha’  wee  heere  faSheetef  a  haire  fa  beard? 
What  end  was  this  difguife  intended  for .?  No  matter  what.  I*le 
not  expoftulate  the  purpofe  of  a  friendly  accident.  Perhaps  it 

may  accommodate  my  fcape.  - Ifearel  ampurfued.  For 

more  alfurance,  Pie  hide  mce  heere  i’th  Charn ell  houfe  s  this 
Conuccation-houfe  of  dead  mens  (culles.  — - — 

"To  get  into  the  (fharnell  houfe  3  he  takes  holde  of  a  Death's 
head  $  it  flips  and  flaggers  kin. 

Death’s  head  !  deceiu’ftmy  hold?  Suchisthetrufttoallrrior- 
talitie,  - Hides  himfelfe  in  the  (fharncll houfe . 


Enter 


Enter;'I$gmv\llcaxd CaflabcIJa/,  Ml:  -  *  ;  r 
s  Cafta.  My  Lord)  Thenight  growes  late.  You  rLordfli  ip 
fpake  offoimthingyciLi  defir  d  to  moue  in  priuate. 

D'aw.  Yes.  Now  Idefpeake  it.  Thargument  is  loue.  The 
fmalleftornamenr  of  thy  fujtetforme  (that  abflrad  of  all  plea - 
fure)  can  command  thefenros  into  paffion  j  and  thy  entire  per- 
fedion  is  my  obied  5  yet  I  loue  thee  with  theheedomeof  my 
reafon.  I  can  giue  thee  reafon  for  my  loue* 

C  ft  a.  Loue  me ;  my  Lord ?  I  doe  beleeue  ffifor  I  am  the 
wife  of  him  you  loue. 

J? am.  T’is  true.  By  my  perfwafion  thou  vvert  forc’d  to 
marrie  one,  vnable  to  performe  the  office  of  a  Husband.  I  was 
author  of  the  wrong.  My  confidence  fuffers  vndei  tj  and  I 
would  disburthen  itbyfatisfadion. 

Chsla.  How  ?  * 

D'aw.  I  will  (apply  that  pleafure  to  thee  which  he  cannot# 
Cafta.  Are  ya  diuell  or  a  man  ? 

A  man  5  and  fuch  a  man  ,  as  can  returne  thy  enter¬ 
tainment  with  as  prodigall  a  body,  as  thecouetous  defire  of 
woman  euerwas  delighted  with.  So,  that  befi^les  the  full  per- 
formanceof  thy  empty  Husbands  dutie^  thou  ffialt  hauethe 
ioyofchildren  to  continue  the  fucceffioh  ofthybloud.  For 
the  appetite  that  fleales  her  pleafure  •,  drawes  the  forces  of  the 
body  to  an  vnited  (Irength  5  and  puts  ’em  altogether  into  adi- 
on^neuerfailes  of  procreation.  All  the  purposes  ofManaime 
but  at  one  ofthefetwo  ends  5  pleafureor  profit:  And  in  this  one 
fweet  comundion  of  our  lo ties,  they  both  will  meere.  Would 
it  not  grieue thee, that  a  Stranger  to  thy  bloud,  ffiouldlay  the 
firfl  foundation  of  his  houfevpon  the  mines  of  thy  family  ? 

Cafta..  Now  Heau’n  defend  me  *  May  my  memorie  be  vt- 
tcrly  extinguifli’dj  and  the  heire  of  him  that  was  my  Fathers 
enemie,  raife  his eternall  monument  vpon  our  mines*,  ere  the 
greatefl  pleafure  or  the  greatell  profit,  euer  tempt  me  to  con¬ 
tinue  it  by  inceft. 

Tf am.  Incefi? Tufh-  Thefediflancesaffinitieobferues  j.^re 
articles  of  bondage  cafl  vpon  our  heedomes  by  our  owne  fub- 
iedions*  Nature  allowcs  a  gen ’rail  libertie  of  generation  to  all 
,  .  1  .  crea- 
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creatures  elfe.  Shall  Man  to  whole  command  and  vEsall  crea¬ 
tures  were  made  fubied  be  Idle  free  then  they  ? 

fa  fta.  OGod!  is  thyvnlimited  and  infinite  omnipotence 
leiTe  free  bccaufe  thou  doeftno  ill  /  or  if  you  argue  meerely 
out  of  Nature  5  doe  you  not  degenaatc  from  that  5  andare  you 
notvnworthie  the  prerogatiue ofRaturcs  Maifter-piece^vhen 
bafelyyou  preferibe  your  felie  authoritie  and  law  from  their 
examples  whom  you  fiiould  command  ?  I  could  confute  you  5 
but  the  horrour  of  the  argument  confounds  my  vnderftand- 

ing.  . _ Sir,  I  know, you  doe  but  try  me  in  your  Sonnes  be- 

halfe;  fufpeding  that  my  ftrength  and  youth  of  blond  can¬ 
not  containe  themfelues  with  impotence.  - - Beleeue  me 

(Sir)  I  neuer  wrong’d  him.  If  it  beyour  luft  5  O  quench  it  on 
their  proftituted  flefh  ,  whofe  trade  of  finne  can  pleaie  defire 

with  more  delight, and  leiTe  offence. - The  poy fon  of your 

breath,  euaporated  fromfo  foulea  foule*  infeds  the  ayre 
more  then  tne  dampes  that  rife  from  bodies  but  ha  lie  rotten 
in  their  graucs. 

D>am,  Kiffcme.  I  warrant  thee  my  breath  is  fiveet.  Thcfe 
dead  mens  bones  lie  hecre  of  purpofe  to  inuite  vs  to  fupply  the 
number  of  the  liuing.  Come  jwc’i  getyoung  bones  and  doe  t. 
Iwillenioy  thee.  No  ?  Nay  then  inuoke  your  great  fuppos’d 
protedour  5 1  will  doe’t. 

Cafta.  Suppos’d  protedour?  Arey’an  Athieft  ?  Then,  I 
know  my  prayers  and  teares  are  fpent  in  vaine.  0  patient 
Heau  n !  Why  doeft  thou  not  exprellc  thy  wrath  in  thunder¬ 
bolts  ;  to’teare  the  frame  of  man  in  pieces  t  How  can  earth  en¬ 
dure  the  burthen  of  this  wickedndie  without  an  earthquake  ? 
Or  the  angry  face  of  Heau’n  be  not  enflam’d  with  iigti- 

ning.  f 

D'am.  Coniure  vpthe  Diuelfandhis  Dam  5  Cric  to.  the 

graues  5  the  dead  can  heare  thee  $  inuocate  their  helpe- 
Cajia.  O  would  this  graue  might  open,  and  my  body  were 
bound  to  the  dead  carkaiic  of  a  man  for  euer,  e’re  it  entertainc 
the  luft  of  this  detefted  villaine. 

D'am.  Tereas-likc,  thus  I  will  force  my  paifagC  to  — — , 
CW  TheDiudl 

;  Charle- 
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p^Charlcmont  rifts  in  the  difguire  and  frights  D’amville  away#* 

Now  Lady !  with  the  hand  of  Charlemont,  I  thus  redeenie  you 
from  the  armc  of  luft# - My  faftabeda ! 

Carta .  My  deare  (  harlemont  ! 

Chafl.  For  ail  my  wrongs  I  thanke  thee  gracious  Heau  n ; 
thaft  made  me  fatisfa<ftiori*$  to  referue  me  for  this  bkiled  pur- 
pofe.  Novr  fweet  Death,  Tie  bid  thee  welcome.  Come.  Tie 
guard  thee  home  5  and  then  lie  caft  my  fclfeinto  thearmesof 
apprehenfion,  that  the  law  may  make  this  worthie  worke,  the 
crowne  of  all  my  a&ions  being  the  beft  and  laft. 

Cafta.  Thelaft  fThelawtNow  Heau’nforbid  I  what  ha  you 
done  2 

Chari .  Why,  I  haue  kill'd  a  man ;  not  murder’d  him,  my 
Cartabeda  >  He  would  ha’murdcr’d  me. 

Cafia.  Thai  C  harlemont  5  the  hand  of  Heau  n  directed  thy 
defence* 

That  wicked  Athieft,  I  fufpe&his  plot. 

Chari.  My  Iifehcfeekes.  I  would  he  had  it  fincehehas  de* 
priu  d  mcc  of  thofe  blcflings  that  (hould  make  nice  lone  it  j 
Come  *,  He  giue  it  him. 

Carta.  You  fha'not.  I  will  fir (1  expole  my  felfeto  certainc 
danger,  then  for  my  defence  deftroy  the  man  that  fau'd  mee 
from  definition. 

Chari.  Thou  can (1  not  fatisfie  me  better ,  then  to  be  the  ^ 
inftrumentof my  relcafe  from  miferie* 

Cafia.  Then  worke  it  by  cfcapc.  Leaue  mee  to  this  prote¬ 
ction  that  ftili  guards  the  innocent  5  Or  I  will  be  a  partner  in 
your  deft inie# 

Chari.  My  fbule  isheauie*  Come  5  lie  downc  to  reft  5 
Thefcfre  thepillowes  whereon  men  fleepe  beft. 

The]  lie  downc  with  either  of  them  a  Death’s  head for  a  pillow, 

En  er  SnufFc fe eking  Soquette. 

*  Sou.  Soquette  t  Soquette  t  Soquette !  O  art  thou  there  l  — 

He  mistakes  the  body  0/B  orach  io/»r  Soquette. 

Verily  thou  lyeft  in  a  fine  premiditate  readinclfe  for  the  pur- 
pofe.  Come  kifTe  me  facet  Soquette.  - Now  pur itie  de¬ 

fend  mefrom  the  finne  of Sodom.  — Thu  ii  a  creature  of  the 

I  &  mafcuh 


mafbultnc  gender.  — - Verily  the  Man  is  blafted;  — 

Yea  ?  cold  arid  ftiffe  2 - Murder,  murder,  murder, 

•  •  - Exit, 

EnterYf awwiWc  MftratteMj  yflarts  at  the  fight 
of  a  Death's. hr  ad,  * 

D'am.  Why  doeft  thou  flare  vpon  me?  Thou  art  not  the 
fcull  of  him  I  murder’d.  What  haft  thou  to  doe  to  vexe  my 
confcience  2  Sure  thou  wert  the  head  of  a  moft  dogged  Vfurer, 
th’art  fo  vncharitable.  And  thatBawde  ,  theskie,  there;  fhe 
could  fhut  the  windowesand  the  dores  of  this  great  chamber 
of  the  world;  and  draw  the  curtaines  of  the  clouds  betweene 
thofelishts  and  me  about  this  bed  of  earth,  when  that  fame 
Stumpet  Murder  &  my  felfe  committed  liri together.  Then  Ihe 
could  leaue  vs  i’the  darke,till  the  clofe  deed  was  done:Biit  now, 
thatl  beginto  feelethe  loathfomehorrour  of  my  finne  5  and 
(likea  Leacher  emptied ofhis  luft)  defire  to  buriemy  face  vn- 
der  my  eye-browes,  and  would  ftealefrom  my  fhame  vnfeene5. 
fhemeetes  me  i’the  face  with  all  her  light  corrupted  eyes,  to 

challenge  payment  o  mee.  - O  beholde.  Yonder’s  the 

Ghoaft  of  ol Adarufcrrcrs  in  a  long  white  fhecte,  climbing  • 

yond*  loftiemountaine  to  complaineto  Heau’n  ofme.~ - 

c flfoxtferrert !  ’pox  o’  fearcfulnelTe.  T’is  nothing  but  a  fa  re 
white  cloude.  Why  ?\vas  I  borne  a  coward?  He  lies  thatfayes 
fo*  Yet  the  counfnance  of  a  bloudidle  worme  might  ha’the 
courage  now  to  turne  my  blood  to  water.  The  trembling  mo* 
tionofan  Afpen  leafe,  would  make  me  like  the  fhadow  of  that 
leafe,  lie  /baking  vnder’t.  I  could  now  commita  murder,  were 
it  but  to  drinkethe  frefhwarme  bloud  of  him  I  murder'd  5  to 
fupply  the  want  and  weakenefte  o’mine  owne;  t’is  growne  fo 
coldeandftegmaticke.  ' 

Lung,  Murder,  murder,  murder.  - Within, 

D’am.  Mountaines  o’Crwhelme  mec,  the  Ghoaft  ofolde  * 
Mmfferrtrs  haurits  ihe« 

Lung*  Murder, murder,  murder. 

*Z)W.  O  were  my  body  circumuolud  within  that  cloude  5 
that  ^'heri' the  thunder  teares  his  paifage  open,  it  might  fcatter 
me  to  iipthing  in  the  ayre  J 

Enter 


/ 


Enter  LanguebeamSnuffe mth thcW.atth*  ut: \ ;; .> 

,  /  Lang*  Here  you  llialjfioderhe  murder  d  body. 

V'aw.  Black  Beelzebub ,  and  all  his  hell-hounds  come  to 
apprehend  me?.  . .  v,"  },,  /  ;>  -  j 

L*ng.  Mo  my  good  Lord.  Wee  come  tQ> apprehend  the 
murderer.  The.Qhoaft  (great Lltitoy was  afoolf  j  Vnfit  to  be 
imployed  in  any  ferious  bufin&Ie  fox  the  date  of  hell.  Why  ? 
could  not  he  ha  fuffer'd  me  to  raife  the  mountaine  o’my  (imjes 
with  one  as  damnable  as  all  the  reft  ;  and  then  ha  tumbled  me 
to  mine  ?  But  apprehend  me  e  en  bet$ecaeth£  purpofe  and  the 
acl?  before  it  was  committed  l  J  v  I  \  -  *  \  ,  lh  •  ;; 

Watch.  Is  this  the  murderer/  lie  fpeakes  fufpitiqully, ; 
Lang.  No  verily.  This  is  my  Lord  D'amvi-tle.  And  his  df- 
Bradlion  (I  thinke)  growes  out  of  his  griefe  for  the  lolle  of  a 
faith  full  leruant.  For  furelyl  takehim  to  be  Boracbio  t  hat  is 
flaine.  bid  yrn  ew/ ;• 

cD’am.  Haah  i  ■'Barachio  ’flaine  N'Thpti  look’ll:  like  Snuffe, 
doeftnot*  ,  : 

Lang.  Y es  in  (incerity  my  Lord.  4 

DW*  Harkethee  ? - Sawed  thou  not  a  Ghoaft  l 

Lang.  A  GHbaft  /where  my  Lord  l  $  ftfrei  j  a  Foxe» 

D’am.  Heere  i’  the  Churchyard.  \  v  >-V.  ,  i  ^  -  c/  : 

Lang.  Tulb,  tu(h ;  their  walking  fpir its  aremeere  ima^gina'* 
rie  fables.  There's  no  (uch  thing  in  rrrum  nat-ara.  Heere  is  a 
man  flaine.  And  with  the  Spirit  of  confederation,  I  rather  think 
him  to  be  the  murderer  got  into  that  difgpjfe,  then  any  fuch 
phantadique  toy.  • j  v  :  •  •  •  .  :i^  ,.  , 

D’am.  My  braines  begin  to  put  themfelues  in  order.  I  ap¬ 
prehend  thee  now. - ^T'is  e’en  fb.  — * - TSor&ckw  /. 1  will 

fearch  the  Center  but  Tic  finde  the  murderer. 

WatchJUccrC:  heere,  heere.  -  - — •  ■ 

*Z) ’am.  Stay.  A  fleepe/  lo'ibundly  /  and  .fo  fweetly  vpon 
Deathes  Heads  ?  and  in  a  placedb  full  of  feare  and  horrour  / 
Sure  there  is  fome  other  happineile  within  the  freedome  of 
the  eonfeiened,  then  my  knowledge  e -era  train'd  too.  — Ho, 
*ho,  ho  I”  •:  '  /*.■/]  f.d  hkori:  I  -io6  »  ... 

Chari.  Y’are welcome Vncfev  Had  youfooner eomd  *  , 

I  3  "  ...  You 


You  hadbeene  fooner  welcome.  I’m  the  Man, 

You  feeke.  You  fha’not  neede  examine  me. 

-  ‘Da'm.  My  Nephew  !  and  my  Daughter  /  O  my  deare 
LamentcdWoud  1  what  Fate  has  call  you  thus 
Vnhappily  vpon  this  accident  ? 

Chart.  Y ou  know  Sir,  fhe’s  as  cleare  as  Chaftitie. 

As  her  ownc  chaftitie.  The  time  5  the  place;" 
All  circum  (lances  argue  that  vncleare. 

Cajfa.  Sir,  Iconfdle  if,  and  repentantly 
Will  vndcrgoe  chefelfe  (amepunilbmenr, 

That  Iufticc  (hall  inflidt  on  Charlemont. 


Chari.  Vniuftly  (he  betray cs  her  innocence. 

Watch.  But  Sir,  (he’s  taken  with  you ;  and  (he  muft 
To  prifon  with  you. 

u  am.  There’s  noremedie. 

Yet  were  it  not  my  Sonnes  bed  (he  abus'd  ; 

My  land  (hould  flic  but  both  (hould  be  excus'd.  Exeunt . 

Enter  Belfbreft  and  a  Seruant. 

'Belfo.  Is  not  my  wife  come  in  yet  f 

Sent.  No  my  Lord. 

Belfo.  Me  thinks  (lie's  very  affe&edly  enclin'd, 

To  young  SebaftUn’s  company  o’late. 

But  iealoude  is  fuch  a  torment,  that 
I  am  afraid  to  entertaincit.  Yet 
The  more  I  (hunne  by  circumftance  to  meete 
Diredly  with  it  $  the  more  ground  I  finde 
Tocircumuentmy  apprehenfion.  Firft, 

I  know  fli’as  a  perpetuall  appetite  $ 

Which  being  fooft  encounter’d  with  a  man 
Of  fiich  a  bold  luxurious  freedome,  as 
Sehafhanis  5  and  of  fo  promifing  \ 

A  body :  her  owne  bloud,  corrupted, will 
Betray  her  to  temptation.  — 

Enter  Frifco  deftly, 

Frifl  'Precious  1 1  was  fent  by  his  Lady  to  fee  if  her  Lord! 
were  in  bed*  I  (hould  ha’donc* t  (lily  without  difeoueryjand  now 
I  am  blurted  vpon ’em  before  I  was  aware.  -—Exit. 
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8  el  ft.  Know  not  you  the  Gentlewoman  my  wife  brought 
home.* 

Scru.  By  fight  my  Lord.  Her  man  was  here  but  now.  - 

Belft.  Her  man.*  I  pr’ithee  runne  and  call  him  quickly.— 
This  villainc.  I  fufped  him  cuer  fince  I  found  him  hid  behind 

the  Tapeftry. - Frtfco !  th’art  welcome  Frifco .  — —  Leaue 

vs.  Doeft  heare  Frifco !  is  not  my  wife  at  thy  MiftrelTes  .* 

Frtfco .  I  know  not  my  Lord. 

Belfo.  Iprithee  tell  me  Frifco  $  we  are  priuate,  tell  me.  Is 
not  thy  Mi  (Welle  a  good  wench  * 

Frif  How  meanesyour  Lordfliipthat*A  wench  o* the  trade. 

Be  If  Yes  faith  Frtfco  •  e’en  a  wench  o’the  trade. 

Frif.  O  no  my  Lord.  Thofe  falling  difeafes  caufe  baldnelle5 
and  my  Miftrclle  recouers  the  lotle  of  haire,  for  Ihe  is  a  Peri¬ 
wig-maker. 

Belft .  And  nothing  elfe  * 

Frifc .  S  els  Falls  and  Tyres,  and  B  odies  for  Ladies ;  or  fo. 

Bdfo.  So  Sir :  and  (lie  help es  my  Lady  to  fallesand  bodies 
now  and  then » doe’s  (he  not  l 

Frifc.  At  her  Ladilliips  pleafures  my  Lord. 

Bdfo.  Her  pleafure  5  you  Rogue  *you  arc  the  Pandar  to  her 
pleafureyou  Varlet,  arc  you  not  ?  you  know  the  conueyances 
betweene  SebaFlun  and  my  wife.  Tell  me  the  truth  5  or  by  this 
hand  I’le nail e  thy  bofome  to  the  earth.  Stirre  not  you  Dogge* 
but  quickly  tell  the  truth. 

Frifco .  O  yes !  —  Speak?  like  a  (frier. 

Bclfo.  Is  not  thy  Miftrelle  a  Bawde  to  my  wife  ?. 

Frtfco.  O  yes  J 

Belft.  And  acquainted  with  her  trickes,  and  her  plots,and 
hcrdcuifcs. 

Frifco,  Qyesl  ifanyman^  ’Court,  Citie  or  Countrey,  has 
found  my  Lady  Leuidulciainbed)  but  my  Lord  Be  If  ore  ft)  it  is 

SebafHan. 

Belft .  What  doeft  thou  proclaime  it.*  Doeft  thou  crie  it 
thou  villains. * 

Frifco .  Can  you  laugh  it  my  Lord.*  I  thought  you  meant  to 
prodaime  your  felfe  Cuckold, 

Srtier 
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■  >  Emrth&Watck  > on %* ■■■■;■  •*•*  W  H. v* 

*  I  **’ 

The  Watch .?  Met  with  my  wiffi.  I  mufl  requefl  th’af 

Pittance  of  your  offices.  Frifco  runnss  away, - 

S’death  5  Hay  that  Viflaine  •  pnvfue  him.  .  - Exeuht, 

Enter  Snuffe  importuning  Soquette. 

r;\/'  *  t  !*  •  i  1  \  r  i  l 
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SetjK  Nay,  if  you  get  me  any  more  into  the  Churchyard. 
Snut  Why  S  quttte I  neuer  got  thee  there  yet. 

Soqu,  Gotmethere.?  No.  Not  with  child e. 

Snu .  I  promis'd  thee  I  would  not •  and  I  was  as  good  as  my 
word. 


StiojHii  Yet  your  word  was  better  then  than  your  deede.  But, 
fteale  vp  into  the  little  matted  chamber  of  he  kit  hand. 

Shu.  I  prithee  let  it  be  the  right  hand ;  thou  left’ll  me  before 
and  I  did  not  like  that.  *  n  .  o  -  •'  . 


S  cjit.  ’Precious  quicklyjSo  (bone  as  my  Mftrejfeiha.il  be  in 
bed  Pie  come  to  you.  — - Sxir  Snuffe. 

-•  Enter  ScbMan],  Leuidillcia^^Cataplafma. 

C'ate.  I  wonder  Ftijio  Bayes-  fb  Jong. 

Seba*  Mi  ftreffc  Soquette,  a  word  with  you.  - Wbi£f>er+ 

Lem>  Ifhe  brings  word  my  Husband  is  i’bed  5  1  will  aduen- 
ture  one  nights  iiberty'to  he,  abroad,  - — —  My  Hrangeaffe- 
ftiOiVto  this  Mari  i  — -  T’is  1  ike  tteiiatura'll.fympathie  which 
efki’among  the  fen  heldFe  ereatu  re**)!'  file  earth,  commands  a 
mutual!  inclination  and  cohferit  -5  For  though  it  feemesro  be 
the  free  effeeff  ofmineownevohinta4e^ue  .3  yeti  can  neither 
reilraine  it ,  nSr  giuerealori  fort  But  now  t’ls  done  5  and  in 
your  poweffit  liesto  faue  my  honour  *or  dillibnour  me. 

Cata.  Enioy  your  pleafure  (Madame)  without  fcare.  I  ne¬ 
wer  will  betray  the  trull  you  haue  committed  to  me.  And  you 
wrong  yourlcIfe,to  let  conhderation  of  the  finne  3  molett  your 
conference.  Methinkest’/s  vniufl ,  that  a  reproach  fhouid  be 
tnflided oh  avonirfn  for  offending  but  with  one 3  when  tisa 
light  offence  jn  Hushandsto  commit  with  many. 

Lbm.  So'  it  teem es  to  me;  — —  Why  how  now  Sebaflian  i 
making  lone  to  that  Gentlewoman  ?  How  many  miflrelfes  hk* 
ydb  ffaith  f  ■  ' 

Scba.  In  faith  3  none.  Fori  think  none  oPem  arc  faithful!, 
^  (  -  but 


but  otherwifq  as  many  as  clcane  Shirts.  The  loue  of  a  woman 
is  like  aMuflirom  jit  growes  in  one  night,  and  will  foruefom- 
what  plcafihgly,  next  morning  to  brcakfaft:  but  afterwards 
waxes  fulfome  and  vnwholcfonie.  /  v 

Cftai .  Nay  by  Saint  Winifred^  a  woman’s  loue  lafts  as  long 

Winter  fruit, 

Seba.  T’istrue.  Till  new  come  in.  By  my  experience  no 
longer.  ■  ■■■  Enter  Frilco  running . 

Frifcv .  Some  bodie-s  doing  has  vndone  vs  j  and  we  are  like 
paydearely  for’e. 

Sc  baft.  Pay  dcare?  for  what? 

Frifco .  Wil’c  not  be  a  chargeable  reckoning ,  thinke  you  $ 
when  hecreare  halfe  a  dozen  fellowes  comming  to  call  vs  to 
accompt ,  with  eu’rie  man  a  feuerail  bill  in  his  hand,  that  wee 
are  nor  able  to  difeharge. 

'  #'the door*. 

,  rPaffion  o’  me.  What  bouncing’s  that  f  Madame  i 
withdraw  your  felfe.  .  ■  . , ,  - . 

L s**d.  Sebastian  i f  you  loue  me,  (auc  my  honour.  -  > 

IjHs — a  Exeunt , 

Seba.  \Nhxt  violence  is  this?  What  feeke  you?  Zowncsl 
you  rtiall  not  palTe. 

Enter  Belforeft  and  the  Watch, 

*Belfo.  Purfue  the  Strumpet.  VijJaine  giuemceway  $  or  I 
will  make  my  paifage  through  thy  bloud. 

Seba .  My  bloud  will  make  it  llipperie  my  Lord.  Twere  bet- 
ter  you  would  take  another  way.  You  may  hap  fall  eke. 

They  fight,  rftoth  jlriine.  Scbz&iznfalles  firft . 

Seba.  I  ha’t  ifaitlv  - Dies . 

While  Belforeft^  daggering,  enter  Leuidulcia. 

Leuid.  OGod!  my  Husband. ^  my  Sebastian  l  Husband  ! 
Neither  can  /peake  5  yet  both  report  my  flianxe.  It  this  the 
failing  of  my  Honour  l  when  their  bloud  runnes  out  hi  riuers  5 
and  my  lull  the  fountaine  whence  itflowes  ?  Deare  Husband  I 
let  not  thy  departed  fpirit  be  difpleas’d  3  if  with  adulterate  lips 
I  kiilc  thy  cheeke.  Heere  l  behold  the  hatefulueilc  of  luff  ; 
which  brings  me  kneeling  to  embrace  him  dead  5  whofe  body 
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liuing  i  did  loathe  to  touch.  Now  I  can  -weepe*  B  ut  what  can  ~  \ > 
tcarcs  doc  good  *>  when  I  weepe  onely  water, they  weepe  bloud?  A 

But  could  I  make  an  Ocean  with  my  teares  5  that  on  the  flood  jf 
this  broken  velM  of  my  body  ,  laden  heauic  with  light  loft 
might  fuffer  fhip wrack  ,  and  fodrowne  myftiame:  then  wee¬ 
ping  were  to  purpofe  ^but  alas !  The  Sea  wants  water  enough 
to  vvalh  away  the  foulenetfe  of  my  name.  O  1  in  their  wcundsj 
I  feele  my  honour  wounded  to  the  death.  Shall  I  out-liue  my 
Honour  ?  Muft  my  life  be  made  the  worlds  example  ?  Since  it 
muft  3  then  thus  in  detection  of  my  deede ;  to  make  th'exam- 
pi  e  moue  more  forceably  to  vertue  5  thus, I  feale  it  with  a  death 
as  full  of  horrour  as  my  life  of  finne.  . 

- Stabs  berfelfe* 

Enter  the  Watch  with  Cataplafma,  Frifco,  Snuffy 

and  Soquette. 

Watch .  Hold  Madame  ]  Lord  what  a  ftrange  night  is  this. 

Snti ffe.  May notSnujfe  befufFer’d togoeout  ofhimfdfe? 

Watch.  Nor  you  ;  nor  any.  All  muft  goe  with  vs. 

O  with  what  vertue  luft  ftiould  bewithftood  h 
Since  Fis  a  fire  quench’d  fcldome  without  bloud. 

— — —  Exeunt.. 


A&us  quinti  Scena  prima. 

;  / ' ' ,  <v  *”  (  :  '■{' .  \  \’t ;  '.«■  .  .  -  .‘if  l:Uplfi  \'l  l  '*»  ><»  * 

tJWuficke,  A  Closet  difeotierd,  A  Seruant Jleepiug 
with  lights  and  money  before  him • 

•H  ^  *•  *  \  ■— ,  ^  f  *1  i  \  )  , 

Enter  D’amviJJe. 

!  :  D'amvillf'  ;  9  '  ‘  v 

W' Hat fleep’ft thou.? 

Seru.  No  my  Lord.  Nor  fteepc  5  nor  wake. 
But  in  a  (lumber  troublefome  to  both. 

Z)W.  Whence  comes  this  gold  ? 

Seru .  T’ispartoftheReuenew, 

Due  to  your  Lordlhip  fince  your  brothers  death. 
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D'am.  To  bed.  Leaue  me  my  gold.  r . 

Seru.  And  me  my  reft. 

Two  things  wherewith  one  man  is  feldome  blcft.  —  Exit, 
T>  'aw.  Ceafc  that  harfh  muficke.  W'arc  aot  pleas'd  with  it. 
o  He  handles  the  gold, 

Heere  founds  a  muficke  whofc  melodious  touch, 

Like  Angels  voices  rauifiiesthc  fence. 

Behold  thou  ignorant  Aftronomer, 

Whofe  wandring  fpcculation  feekcs  among 
The  planets  for  mens  fortunes !  with  amazement, 

Behold  thine  errour  and  be  planet  ftrucke. 

Thcfc  are  the  -Star  res  whole  operations  make 
The  fortunes  and  the  deftiniesof  men. 

Yond'lefTcr  eyes  of  Hcau’n,  (like  Subiecfts  rais'd 
I nto  their  loftiehoufes,  when  their  Prince 
Ridesvnderneath  th’ambitionof  their  loucs) 

Are  mounted  onely  to  behold  the  face, 

Of  your  more  rich  imperious  eminence, 

With  vnpreuented  fight.  Vnmaskc  faircQucene  j 
Vouchfafe  their  expectations  may  enioy, 

Th  e  gracious  fauour  they  admire  to  fee, 

Thcfe  are  the  Starres  the  Minifters  of  Fate ; 

And  Mans  high  wifedome  the  fuperiour  power, 

To  which  their  forces  are  fubordinatc.  - Sleep  es . 

Enter  the  Ghoaft  e/Montfcrrers. 

Mont .  D  *amville  l  With  all  thy  wifedome  th'art  a  foole. 
Not  like  thole  fooles  that  we  terme  innocents  3 
But  amoft  wretched  miferable  foole. 

Which  inftantly  5  to  the  confufion  of 
Thy  proieds  with  deipairc  thou  fhalt  behold# 

- - Exit  Cjhoasl . 

D  amville ftarts  vp. 

Dyam.  What  foolilh  dreame  dares  interrupt  my  reft? 

To  my  confufion  ?  How  can  that  be  ?  Since 
My  purpofes  haue  hitherto  beene  borne 
With  profp’rous  Iudgemcnt  to  fecurc  fucceffe. 

Which  nothing  liues  to  difpoifcire  me  off, 

Kz  But 
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But  apprehended  ^har lemony  And  him, 

This  braine  has  made  the  happy  inftruincnt 
To  free  Sufpition  5  to  annihilate 
All  intereftand  title  of  hisowne$ 

To  feale  vp  my  affurance  $  and  confirme 
My  ablblute  potfeflion  by  the  law. 

Thus  while  the  fimplehoneft  worfhipper 
Of  a  phantaftiqueprouidencc5  groancsvnder 
The  burthen  ofneglc&ed  milerie ; 

My  reall  wifedomc  has  rais’d  vp  a  State, 

Thatlhall  eternize  my  pofteritie. 

Serua  nts  xuh  the  body  ^/Scbaftian, 

What’s  that? 

Seru .  The  body  of  your  younger  Sonne  flaine  by  the  ILord; 
Belforefl* 

D*am.  Slaine  ?  you  lie.  .  Sebastian.  Speake,  Scba* 

JHan !  H’as  loft  his  hearing.  A  Phifitian  prefently.  Goe  call  a 
Surgeon.  - 

'Roufa,  Ooh.  * - Within, 

D'am*  What  groane  was  that  ?  How  does  my  dd er  Sonn ef 
the  found  came  from  hischamber. 

Serna .  He  went  iicketo  bed  my  Lord. 

Roufa.  Ooh.  - - —  Within. 

*D  *am.  The  cries  of  Mandrakes  neuer  touch’d  the  eare,with 
more  fad  horrour  then  that  voice  does  mine. 

Enter  a  Servant  running. 

Serua,  Neuer  you  will  fee  your  Sonne  aliue.  < — - 

D' 'am.  Nature  forbid  I  c  er  fhould  fee  him  dead. . 

A  Bed.  drawn* forth  vnth  Roufard. 

Withdraw  the  Curtaines.  O  how  does  my  Sonne  l 
Serua .  Me  thinkes,  he*s  ready  to  giue  vp  the  ghoafh 
*Z> 'am.  Deftru&ton  take  thee  and  thy  fatall  tongue.  Death, 

whereas  theDodor  f  - - Art  not  thou  the  face  of  that  pro** 

digious  apparition  ftar’dvpon  me  in  my  dreamed 
Serua .  The  Doctor's  come  my  Lord. 

—t— Enter  DoElor. 

D’am.  Doflor/ Behold  two  Patients^  in  whole  cure  thy 

skills  . 
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skill  may  purchafe  an  eternal!  fame:  If  thou  baft  any  reading 
in  Hipocrates,  gale/9,  or  tsftticen  5  if  hearbs,  or  drugges,  or  mi- 
nerallcs  haue  any  power  tofaue;  Now  let  thy  pra&ife  and  their 
foueraigne  vfer  raife  thee  to  wealth  and  honour.  ! 

Dotlor.  If  any  roote  of  life  remaincs  witbin'em  capable  of 
Phificke  ;  feare ’em  not3  my  Lord  *  l  .. 

Ooh.  r 

D'am,  His  gafping  fighes  are  like  the  falling  notfc  of  (bme 
great  building  when  the  ground-worke  breakes.  On  thefe  two 
pillars  ftood  the  (lately  frame  and  architecture  of  myfoftie 
noufe.  An  Earthquake  lhakes’em.  The  foundation  fhrinkes* 
Deare  Nature  I  in  whofe  honour  I  haue  rais’d  a  worke  of  glory 
to  pofteritie*,  O  burienotthc  pride  of  that  great  adion,  vnder 
the  fall  and  ruinc  of  it  felfe. 

Doctor,  My  Lord.  Thefe  bodies  are  depriud  of  all  the  ra» 
dicall  abilitie  of  Nature.  The  heat.oflifc  is  vtterly  extinguifh’ch. 
Nothing  remaines  within  the  power  of  man  that  cin  reftore 
them.  ...  > 

Dam,  Take  this  gold ;  extra#  the  Spirit  of  it  >  and  infpirc 
new  life  into  their  bodies*  { 

Thtlo.  Nothing  can  my  Lord.  i/o 

D1 am.  Y ou  ha’notyet  examined  the  true  ftate  and  confti- 
tution  of  their  bodies.  Surevyou  ha’nofc  He  referue  their  wai¬ 
ters  till  the  morning.  Qupftionleire^heir  vrines  will  mforme 
you  better.  v  7  rrJ 

DoElo,  Ha,  ha,  ha.  <;  hy:-  fnid  .  .  ti 

Dy  im.  Do’ft  laugh  thouvillaine  ?  maft  my  wifedonTe  that 
has  becne  the  obie#  ofmens  admiration,  now  become  thefub- 
ie#  of  thy  laughter  l 


%ouf.  Oohi. 
c All,\  Hee’s  dead. 


•Dies, 
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D’am';  O  there  expires  the  dateofm^pofterftie'j  CanNaT 
ture  be  fo  fimpfe  or  malicious  todeftroy  thcreputation  of  her 
proper  memoric  ?  Shec  cannot  Sure  there  is  fome  power  a- 
boue  her  that controules  her  force.. 

Dottor.  A  power  aboue  Nature.? Doubt ytmtbaG  fnj?  Lord? 
Confider  but  whence  Man  recciueshis  body  an#  h&  forme. 
rW'*\  .  K3  Note 


Not  from  corruption  like  fome  wormes  and  Flics  5  but  oncly 
from  the  generation  of  a  man.  For  Nature  neuer  did  bring 
forth  a  man  without  a  Man  >  Nor  could  the  firft  Man  being 
but  the  pafliue  Subic#  not  thea#iue  Mouer,  be  the  maker  of 
himfelfej  So  of  neceffitiethcre  muft  be  a  Superiour  power  to 
Nature.  J 

D'atn.  Now  to  my  felfe  I  am  ridiculous.  Nature  thou  art  a 
Tray  tour  to  my  foule.  Thou  haft  abus'd  my  truft.  I  will 
complainc  toafuperiour  Court,  torightmy  wrong  I’leproue 
thee  a  forger  of  falfeafturances.  In  yond*  Starre  chamber  thou  \ 
(halt  anfwerc  k.  Withdraw  the  bodies.  O  the  fence  of  death 

begins  to  trouble  my  diftradedfoule.  —  ■■  . . Exeunt* 

Enter  Judges  and  Officers, 

\Judg.  Bring  forth  the  malefa#ors  to  the  Barrc. 

Enter  Cataplafma,  Soquette  and  Frifco* 

Are  you  the  Gentlewoman  in  whofc  houfc 
The  murders  were  committed  ? 

C'atap.  Yes  my  Lord. 

*  Jud.  That  worthic  attribute  of  Gentrie3  which 
Your  habite  drawes  from  ignorant  refpe#  $ 

Your  name  deferues  not  .*  nor  your  felfe  the  name  - 

Ofwoman.  Since  you  are  the  poyfonthat 
Infe#s  the  honour  of  all  womanhood. 

Catap .  My  Lordy  lam  a  Gentlewoman :  yeti  muftcon- 
fefte  my  pouertic  compels  my  life  to  a  condition  lower  then 
my  birth  or  breeding. 

z.ludg.  Tulh  wcknow  your  birth, 
i  Judg.  But  vndcr  colour  to  profefle  the  Sale 
Of  Tyres  and  toyes  for  Gentlewomens  pride  5 
You  draw  a  frequentation  of  mens  wiues 
To  your  licentious  houfei  and  there  abufe 
Their  Husbands. 

Frifeo .  Good  my  Lord  her  rent  is  great.  The  good  Gen¬ 
tlewoman  has  no  other  thing  to  liue  by  but  her  lodgings:  So, 
/he’s  forc’d  to  let  her  fore-roomes  out  to  others,  and  her  felfe 
contented  to  lie  backwards,  u ; 
zJudf.So,  1 

•  iJudg,  . 
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uludg*  Heereis  no  cuidence  accufesyou, 

For  accctlaries  to  the  inurdef  j  yet  Aoil  i  cm 
Since  from  the  Spring  of  luft  which  you  preferu’d  $ 

And  nouriflAl  5  ranne  th  effufion  of  that  bloud  t 
Your  punifliment  (hall  cpme  as  neare  co  death. 

As  life  can  beare  it;  Law  cannot  i 

Too  much  feueritie  vpon  the  caufe , 

Of  fuch  abhor’d  efFedls. 

2.lfidg.  Receiueyourfentence;  l 

Your  goods  ((ince  they  were  gotten  by  that  meaner  .  • 
Which  brings  difeafesy)i (hall  b^tum’dtothVfe  c  y  05  m,  m  l 
Of  Hofpitallcsii  You  carted  through  thcrStreetcs ;  Lbc  n  zdT 
According  to  the  common  fhame  of  Strumpets,  V  f ,  !  1 

Y our  bodies  whip’d  till  with  the  Idle  of  hloud,m  ;  L  . '  \ 

You  faint  vnder  the  hand  of  punifliment. 

Then  that  the  neceflTarie  force  of  want, 

May  notprouokeyou  to  your  fornieilifei-  mi'G 
You  (hall  be  fet  to  paitiefi.il!  labour  5  whole  \ 

Penurious  gaines  lhall  onely  giue  you  foode  (\ 

To  hold  vp  Nature  *  mortifie  your flefli  >  m  r  , .  r .  c 
Aridmateyou  fit  for  a  repentant, cud*,  uk  Y  >  ‘  Y 

c sflh  O  good  my  Lord  / rn  ;'ad  Liw 1^  \Ci  .tYibodorh  ni 
ulvd .  No  more  j  away  with  *cm*  :  r,  ni  nu^Dnobiuoicr  yM 


o 

T 


*  Va  «lji  f 


1  - 


a  jfiS  **r- 


Extfint. 


%-x  '  (*  • 


‘  i  in,  •  .ioD  St  ij  y  vlih*  uarl  [  jD_  n  ir.rn  a  ,c.t 

v TiO1  hnaEmUr LangBttbeaa^rmflfe :d b#:  .sirrd 
* ;  3W*v  Now  onficur^i«Jfi!i  Aanhnof^yourprb&ffiot^ 

found  in  a  place  offuihimpkfcieci.i  ormoiDfh ;  aiofoiq  01 : yu  1 
Snuffe.  I  grantyou^ThepIaccis  full  ofimpuritie.  Sopuch. 
the  more  n eede  of inft  r  udboh arid  t eformation.i  Thepurpofe 
that  caried  me  thither,  was  with  the  Spirit  of  conuerfipli  to  pu* 
rifle  their*  vncleanenelle  5  and  I  hopeLyfturjLordfep  .will  fiy, 
the  law  cannot  takeholtir&fneftr thatft m  :b  >  7/0H  am  Y5 
l.ludg.  NoSiryitcannot*  butyetgiuc  tneleaue 
To  tell  you,  that  I/hold  your  warie  aafiBeje^  me A 1  *  i  ^ 

Rather  premeditated  forexcufej  j»v.  \  .yd  •  j  rJ 
Then  fpokefi  out  of  aicligu^purpple*  iii 

Where 


Where  tookc  you, your  degrees  of  ScbolieHhip  f  ■  ' 

Snuffe.  I  am  no  Sc  holier  my  Lord.  Tofpeake  the  fi^cere 
truth, I  am  S’nujfe  the  Tallow-Chandler. 

z.Ittdg,  How  comes  your  habite  to  be  alter’d  thus  ? 

Snuffe.  My  Lord  Eetforefl  taking  a  . delight  in  fhc;deane- 
ndTeof  my  conuerfation£withdrewmc£  from  rhatvm'Ieanc 
life  /and  put  me  in  a  garment  fit  for  his  (octette- andmy  pre- 
fentprofemun.  :  >  *  :  ,1 

ijudg.  His  Lordlhip  didisurpaint  a  rotten  poft  5 
Or  coucr  foulenetfefeely.  Monficur  SuajfeX: 

Backe to  yourjcandte^akuigd yourfiay giuc.  l ; ..v 

The  world  QX>re  Jight  dlth  that,  *iien  either  with .  ..  j  i  o 

In  ftrudion  or  thV?fampfe  of  youfc  life;  . 

Smjfe.  Thu&htd'Hujfe  is  put  OUt.  -  b'< '  f  >•!  ;  .7 

!  \u. :  ■■ — Exit  Snufe  ;.;v 


jnk'u  10  30  0}  sn  tfboou  sd:  rxirii  norlT 

Enter  tb#'bz4rfr*cf  h#  l  ;  • 

ftd6)&annet\kotji£  kf ter;  hem. 


f£p  guc  ’Jn 


y  l 

(I 


DW,  Iudgementpiadgeraene.*;  :-x, 
z.Iud.  Iudgemenc my  Lord {  in  what? 

Y our  Iudgements’mitflrrefolueime  Brjpg 

in  the  bodies.  Nay  $ 1  will  ha’t  trieth  Thisistbe  cafe^ny  Lord. 
My  prouidence,  cun  in  a  momerityhy  the  onelylnjrt  of  one, 
ortwo,octhre€7  atmoft :  and  thofeput  quickly  out  o’paine 
too,  marke  mee ;  I  had  wifely  rais’d  a  competent  eftate  to  my 
poftcritie.  And  is  ri®DCiftotiiior^wtQebmdand  more  charity 

Fath^ryoryo^r  Qf  and- 
hre,  to  prolong  the  torment/^a^riiiejiiaikjbfrent  from?  age  to 
ate  tfpoh  ybemppbrVpc^  »yet  (perhaps)  with- 

Oiit a  p enwiTpro^t toymfcfo  btelstih ot  more  wife  ?m«re  cfa% 
rimbro^Sjsew^Cf''>1oti■t^q2  -jtiidftocz*  ,ridiubsm  ;  x::o u  it 

"lha* .?  $tb q£ngk#iv  ib  U adh 

D'am.  Howfdiftradl^toTHenyouJiardoltidgenient.  I  can 
giue  you  fence  ahd’foirde  rcafod  fori  the  very  fcaft  diftinguifh- 
able  fyJlable  I  fpcake.-Sthce  any  thrift  was  md>cc  judicious  then 
your  Grandfires  5  why, I  would  tone  know  whyryouf  fc QF$h 1 P 
liues  to  make  a  fecond  yctir  father  &  apdkthe 

itiiinl/* 


whole 
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your  Father  $  and  the  whole  frie  of  my  poderitie  extinguilh’d 
in  a  moment.  NotaBratlefttofucccedeme, — I  would  faine 
know  that. 

zdudg.  Gricfefor  his  children’s  death  didempers  him. 

1 .  Indg.  My  Lord  $  we  will  refolue  you  of  your  quedion. 

In  the  meane  time  vouchsafe  your  place  with  vs. 

D 'am.  I  am  contented,  fo  you  will  refolue  me. - Aft  ends. 

£»/<?rCharlemont  <WCadabella. 
zdndg.  Now  Monfieur  Charlemant.  You  are  accus'd 
Of  hauing  murder'd  one  "Borachio ,  that 
Was  feruant  to  my  Lord  D’amvtlle.  How  can 
You  cleare  your  felfe  ?  guiltie  f  or  not  guiltie  t 

Chari.  Guilty  ofkilling  him ;  but  not  of  murder. 

My  Lords  5 1  haue  no  purpofe  to  defire 

Rcmiflion  for  my  felfe, - D  amville  defcends  to  Chari. 

D' am.  Vnciuill  Boy  i  Thou  want'd  humanitie  to  fmileat 
griefc.  Why  doed  thou  cad  achearefull  eye  vpon  the  obieft 
of  my  forrow  f  my  dead  Sonnes  t 

i.lvdg.  O good  my  Lord/  Let  Charitie  forbeare 
To  vexe  the  fpirit  of  a  dying  Man. 

A  chearefull  eye  vpon  the  face  of  Death ; 

Is  the  true  count’nance  of  a  noble  minde. 

For  honour's  fake  (my  Lord)  moled  it  not. 

‘DW,  Yare  all  vnciuill.  Oi  is't  not  enough  that  hee  vn- 
iudly  hath  conipir'd  with  Fate, to  cut  off  my  poderitie  for  him 
to  be  the  heireto  my  polfedions  5  but  he  mudpurfue  me  with 
his  prefencej  and  in  the  odentationof  hisioy,  laugh  in  my 
face,  and  glory  in  my  griefe  ? 

Chari.  D’ amville !  to  fhew  thee  with  what  light  refpe<d, 

I  value  Death  and  thy  infujting  pride  5 
Thus  like  a  warlike  Nauie  on  the  Sea, 

Bound  for  the  conquedofforne  wealthie land, 

Pafs'd  through  the  dormie  troubles  ofthis  life, 

And  now  arriu’d  vpon  the  armed  coad  j 
In  expectation  ofthe  vi<dorie, 

Whofe  honour  lies  beyond  this  exigent  5 
Through  mortall  danger  with  an  a&iue  Ipirit, 

L  Thus 
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Thus  I  afpire  to  vndergocmy  death. 

Leapes  vp  the  Scaffold. 

Caftabella  leapes  after  him. 

Cafla .  And  thus  I  fecond  thy  braue  enterprise. 
Bechearefull  Charltmont .  Our  liues cutoff, 

In  our  young  prime  ofyeares5  are  Jikegreene  hearbs, 
Wherewith  wc  ft  row  the  hearfes  ofour  friends. 

For  as  their  vertuc  gather'd  u'henth’aregrecne, 

B  efore  they  wither  or  corrupt,  is  beft  5 
So  wc  in  vertuc  are  the  beft  for  Death, 

While  yet  we  haue  notliu’d  to  fuch  an  age, 

That  the  encreafing  canker  of  our  linnes, 

Hath  fpread  too  farre  vpon  vs.  — . 

D’am.  A  Boone,  my  Lords.  I  bcgge  a  Boone. 

Whats  that  my  Lord  ? 

D  ’ am .  His  body  when  tJis  dead  for  an  Anatomie. 
zjnd  For  what  my  Lord. ? 

‘2)^  w.  Your  vnderftanding  ftill  come  ihort  o’m  in  e. 

I  would  finde  out  by  his  Anatomie  5 
What  thing  there  is  in  Nature  more  exaft. 

Then  in  the  conftitution  of  my  felfe. 

M  e  thinks,  my  parts,  and  my  dimentions,  are 
As  many,  as  large,  as  well  compos’d  as  his  5 
And  yet  in  me  the  relolution  wants, 

To  die  with  that  afturance  as  he  does. 

The  caufe  of  that,  in  his  Anatomie 

I  would  finde  out.  - - 

i.iW.  Be  patient  and  you  fhall. 

we 
ent 

ture  5  yet  for  all  my  learning  I  am  ftill  to  feeke,  from  whence 
the  peace  of confcience  Ihould  proceede. 

Chari.  The  peace  of confcience  riles  in  it  felfe. 

D'am%  Whether  it  be  thy  Art  or  Nature ,  I  admire  thee 

(^h  ar¬ 


il  am.  I  haue  bethought  me  of  a  better  way.  —  Nephcw5 
muftconferre,  — — Sir;  I  am  grownea  wondrous  Studi- 
mowo’late.  My  wit  has  reach’d  beyond  the  leone  of  Na- 
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Charlemont.  Why  $  thou  haft  taught  a  woman  to  be  valiant,  I 
will  begge  thy  life.  — —  My  Lords  j  I  begge  my  Nephewes 

life. - rlejiiaketheemy  Phifitian.  Thou  (halt  read  Phi- 

lofophie  to  me.  I  will  finde  out  th  efficient  caufe  of  a  conten- 
tedminde.  But  ifl  cannot  profiting  then  t’is  no  more  being 
my  Phihtian,  but  infufe  a  little  poyfon  in  a  potion  when  thou 
giuft  me  Phifick  5  vnawares  to  me.  So  I  lhall  fteale  into  my 
graue  without  the  vnderftanding  or  the  feare  of  death.  And 
that’s  the  end  I  aimeat.  For  the  thought  of  death  is  a  moll 
fearefull  torment  \  is’t  not  ? 

ijuigm  Y  our  Lordfhip  interrupts  the  courfe  of  law. 
i  Jndg.  Prepare  to  die. 

Chari.  My  refolu  don’s made. 

But  ere  I  die  3  before  this  honour’d  bench  3 3 
With  the  free  voice  ofa  departing  foul e, 

I  heere  proteft  this  Gentlewoman  cleare, 

Of  all  offence  thelawcondemnes  her  for. 

fatta.  I  haue  accus’d  my  felfe.The  law  wants  power 
To  cleare  me.  My  deare  Charltmont  3  with  thee 
I  will  partake  of  all  thy  punifhments. 

(fharU  Vncle  5  for  all  the  wealthie  benefits  5 
My  death  aduances  you,  graunt  me  but  this. 

Your  mediation  for  the  guiltlefte life 
Of  Caftabella  3  whom  your  confidence  knowes 
As  iuftly  cleare  as  harmelelle  innocence. 

D’am.  Freely.  My  Mediation  for  her  life  5  and  all  my  fn- 
t’reft  in  the  world  to  boote.let  her  but  in  exchange  poireiFe  me 

of  the  refolution  that  fhe  dies  withall. - The  price  of things 

is  beft  knowne  in  their  want.  Had  I  her  courage  5  fo I  va¬ 
lue  it  ,  the  Indies  fhould  not  buy’t  out  o’my  hands. 

Chari.  Giue  me  a  glalfe  of  water. 

am.  Mee,  of wine.— - 

Thisargumentofdeath  congeales  my  bloud. 

Colde  feare  with  apprehenfion  of  thy  end, 

Hath  frozen  vp  the  riuers  of  my  veines. - 4  glajfe  of  wine. 

I  muft  drinke  wine  to  vvarme  mee,  and  dilfolue  the  ob- 
ftrudlion,  or  an  apoplexie  will  poffelTe  mee,  *t  Why 

L  %  thou 
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thouvncharitableKnauej  Do’ ft  bring  mce  bloud  to  drinke  ? 
The  very  glalle  lookes  pale  and  trembles  at  it. 

Scrst*  T  is  your  hand  my  Lord. 

cD'am.  Canft  blame  mce  to  be  fearefull  5  bearing  (till  the 
prefence  of  a  murderer  about  me  f 
Chari .  Is  this  water  f 

Serna.  Water  Sir.  - tsfglaffc of  water. 

Chari.  Come  thou  cleare  embleme  of  coole  temperance. 
Be  thou  my  witnelfe,  that  I  vfe  no  art 
To  force  my  courage  5  nor  haue  neede  of  hclpes, 

Toraife  my  Spirits  like thofe  weaker  men  3 
Who  mixe  their  bJoud  with  wine,  and  out  of  that 
Adulterate  coniundlion  doe  beget 
A  baftard  valour.  Natiue  courage,  thankes. 

Thou  lead’d  me  foberly  to  vndertake 
This  great  hard  worke  of  magnanimitie. 

D'am.  Braue  Charlemont  l  at  the  reflexion  of  thy  courage 
my  cold  fearefuli  bloud  takes  fire and  I  begin  to  emulate  thy 

death. - Is  that  thy  executioner  ?  My  Lords ;  you  wrong 

the  honour  of  fo  high  a  bloud ,  to  let  him  fufFer  by  fo  bafe  a 
hand.  * :  -  •" 

Judges.  HefufFers  by  the  forme  of  law  my  Lord. 

I  will  reforme  it.  Downeyou  fhagge-hair’d  Curre. 
-  The  inftrumentthat  ftrikes  my  Nephew’s  bloud, fhall  be  as  no¬ 
ble  as  his  bloud.  Tie  be  thy  executioner  my  felfe# 
i.lud.  Reftraine  his  fury.  Good  my  Lord  forbeare. 

D  Urn.  Pie  butcher  out  the  palFage  of  his  foule, 

That  dares  attempt  to  interrupt  the  blow. 

z.Ind.  My  Lord  3  theofficewill  imprelFe  amarkc 
Of  fcandall  and  difhonour  on  your  name. 

Chari.  The  office  fits  him  5  hinder  not  his  hand. 

But  let  him  crowne  my  refolution,  with 
An  vnexampled  dignitie  of  death. 

Strike  home. ,  Thus  I  fubmit  me.  —\eadiefir  execution. 
Cafidt  So  doe  I. 

In  fcorne  of  Death  thus  hand  in  hand  we  die. 

D’am,  I  ha’thctrick  ont  Nephew.  You  fhall  fee  how  easily 

s  J  •.  1 
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I  can  put  you  out  of  paine.  - -  Ooh. 

he  ratfes  vp  the  j4xe,ftrilges  out  hid  owne  bratnes*. 
Stagers  off  the  Scaffold, 

Execu,  In  lifting  vp  the  Axe 
I  thinke  has  knock’d  his  braines  out.  — * — 

£>W.  What  murderer  was  heethat  lifted  vp  my  hand  a- 
gainft  my  head  ? 

let dge.  None  but  your  felfc  my  Lord. 

I  thought  he  was  a  murderer  that  did  it. 

ludje.  God  forbid. 

_> 

Forbids  You  lieludge.  He  commanded  it.  To  tell 
theethat  mans  wifedomeis  a  foole.  I  came  to  thee  for  Judge¬ 
ment  3  and  thou  think’ft  thy  feife  a  wife  man.  I  outreach’d  thy 
wit  5  and  made  thy  Iuftice  Murders  inftrument in  CaflabciU’s 
death  and  Charlemonts.  To  crowne  my  Murder  of  Montfer- 
rers  withafafe  pofteilion  of  his  wealthie  ftate.- - - 

Chari.  Iclaimethe  iuft  aduantage  of  his  words. 

Judge,  Defcend  the  Scaffold  and  attend  the  reft. 

There  was  the  ftrength  of  naturall  vnderftanding. 
But  Nature  is  a  foole.  There  is  a  power  aboueher  that  hath 
ouerthrowne  the  prideof  all  my  proie&s  and  pofteritiej  (for 
whofe  furuiuing  bloud  ,  I  had  ereefted  a  proud  monument) 
and  ftrucke’em  dead  before  me.  For  whofedeathes,I  call’d  to 
thee  for  ludgem ent.  Thou  didft  want  diferetion  for  the  fen- 
tence.  But  yond*  power  that  ftrucke  me,  knew  theludgement 

I  deferu’d  $  and  gaue  it. - O I  the  luft  of  Death  commits 

a  Rape  vpon  me  as  I  would  ha’done  on  Caflabella.  - — • 

—  Vies. 

Judge.  Strange  is  his  death  and  iudgement.  With  the  hands 
Ofloy  and  Iufticel  thus  fetyou  free. 

The  power  of  that  erernall  prouidence. 

Which  ouejthrew  his  proiedls  in  their  pride  5 
Hath  made  your  griefes  the  in ftruments  to  raife 
Your  bleflings  to  a  greater  height  then  euer. 

Chari.  OnelytoHeau’nl  attribute  the  workc. 

Whole  gracious  motiues  mademcftillforbeare 
To  be  mine  owne  Reuenger.  Now  I  fee, 

L  3  That 
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That,  T5 alienee  is  the  honefi  mans  revenge. 

Judge .  In  ft  cad  of  Charlemont  that  blit  e*en  now 
Stood  readie  to  be  dilpoftefs’d  of  all  5 
I  now  falute  you  with  more  titles^both 
Of  wealth  and  dignitiethenyouwere  bornetoo. 

And  you  (fweet  Madame)  Lady  of  Belforeft 
You  haue  that  title  by  your  Fathers  death. 

Withall  the  titles  due  to  me  $  encreafe 
The  wealth  and  honour  of  my  Charlemont . 

Lord  of  Mont f err ers  5  Lord  *T>'ammlle  5  Belforeft. 

And  for  a  cloze  to  make  vp  all  the  reft*  - —  Embrace 

The  Lord  of  Caftabella .  Now  at  laft 
Enioy  the  full  pofteflion  of  my  loue  5 
As  cleare  and  pure'as  my  firft  chaftitie. 

Chari.  The  crowne  of  all  my  blcftings  i  — I  will  tempt 
My  Starres  no  longer  5  nor  protraeft  my  time 
Of  marriage.  When  thofe  Nuptial!  rites  are  done  5 
I  willperformemy  kinfrnens  funeralles. 

Judg.  The  Drums  and  Trumpets  1  Interchange  the  founds 
Of  Death  and  Triumph ;  for  thefe  honour’d  liues, 

Succeeding  their  deferued  Tragedies. 

Chari.  Thus  by  the  workeofHcau’n;  the  men  that  thought 
To  follow  our  dead  bodies  without  teares  $ 

Are  dead  themfelues,  and  now  we  follow  theirs. 

- - Exeunt. 

'*-■  ’  -  •  « 
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